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SEMI-CENTENNIALS. 



ORDINATION. . . . GOLDEN WEDDING. 
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The Fiftieth Anniversaries of the Ordination of Rev. John Nelson, D. D. 
of Leicester, Massachusetts, and of the Marriage of Doctor and Mrs. Nelson, 
were celebrated on the sixth of May, eighteen hundred and sixty-two. The 
Ordination took place on the fourth of March, and the Marriage on the 
fourth of May, 1812. The former month being unfavorable for public 
gathering, and the health of Br. Nelson being too feeble for the excitement 
of two such occasions, so nearly consecutive, both were combined for the 
latter period; the fourth, however, occuring on the Sabbath, Tuesday, the 
sixth of May, was designated as the day of celebration. 
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PREACHED 



BY REV. JOHN NELSON, D. D 



ON TUESDAY, MAY 6, 1862. 



I SAID DAYS SHOULD SPEAK; AND MULTITUDE OP YEARS 
SHOULD TEACH WISDOM. — Job xxxu. 7. 



OLD men are proverbially historical. The past has 
impressed itself upon their memories, as the present 
cannot do, And their memories of events and of con- 
victions and of experiences coming up vividly before them, 
they too readily, perhaps, speak of the same. 

The past, however, treasured up in the old man's memory 
has its lessons of instruction which should not be lost. He 
may well be indulged in drawing from this storehouse, at 
least so much as may be suggestive of what is useful to 
coming generations. 

I well know that the teachings of age cannot be relied 
upon simply because they are such. Yet, if one has had a 
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large experience of life ; if, after much observation of the 
course of things — of the tendencies and results of what has 
been passing before him ; if, in addition to the teachings of 
experience, he has taken into his mind those of revelation ; 
and if, at the same time, he has the honest desire of declaring 
for the benefit of others what he has derived from both these 
sources, it cannot be otherwise than that his utterances 
should have some value. 

For myself, I would not assume to put forth the memories 
or lessons of experience as being deserving of attention 
merely because I am old. For I keep in mind that I, like 
others, may be full of days without being full of wisdom. 
But then, when I think that my long life, beginning in the 
last and continued through more than half of the present 
century, has been in a country and at a period of great 
activity, of wonderful developments — a period distinguished 
by so many momentous as well as stirring events ; when I 
think, moreover, that I have been for half a century in a 
professional life that is not isolated or private, but which 
brings one into connection with books and men and things — 
I cannot but hope I shall escape the charge of egotism, which 
I am well aware is too often applicable to age, if, on an 
occasion like this, and in accordance with the direction of 
the text, I undertake to teach — 

I. By a brief review of the period of my ministry in this 
place ; and, 

II. By stating some of the conclusions — not unimportant, 
I trust — to which my thoughts, reading, and observation 
have brought me. 
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I. What I shall consider of the past, must relate chiefly 
to what is connected with my own ministry in this place. 

For, should I venture beyond this very limited circle of 
events, and only glance at what has been taking place in our 
country and in other parts of the world during the last fifty 
years ; should I notice the discoveries and changes that have 
signalized this period ; should I pause at the wonderful 
developments of science, of art, and of civilization ; or, avoid- 
ing these more secular topics, should I confine myself to the 
changes that have been going on in the religious world since 
my ministry began, such as the subsiding of the metaphysical 
for the scriptural and the speculative for the practical — 
should I dwell on all or any of these new elements of society, 
which have made the world of 1862 so difierent from the 
world of 1812, I should indeed have topics of discourse rich, 
varied, and exciting, but I should fail of meeting the demands 
and proprieties of the occasion. 

For the same reason, also, 1 must be sparing in details 
which belong to the history of this beloved church and society 
previous to my connection with it. And this I may do with 
the less regret, because, in the sermon which I preached on 
the fortieth anniversary of my ministry, and which was pub- 
lished in a permanent form, those details were given; and 
more especially because, in the history of Leicester, eccle- 
siastical and civil, by ex-Governor Washburn, and now in 
the hands of most of the people, all may be found which is 
of any interest. 

This earlier history, indeed, cannot be fidly and perfectly 
given, as no records of the church previous to the settlement 
of Dr. Moore, in 1798, can now be found. 

There is evidence, however, that the church existed March 
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30, 1721. Near that date, the first minister of Leicester, 
Rev. David Parsons, was settled. Of him, it need only be 
said, that, after an unhappy ministry of a few years, his 
dismission was effected, March, 1735. 

He was followed by Rev. David Goddard, whose ministry 
commenced June, 1736. He was useful and happy in his 
work till 1754, when he suddenly died. 

Mr. Goddard was succeeded by Rev. Joseph Roberts, Jr., 
who continued in his ministry but eight years, having been 
dismissed in consequence of charges brought against him 
which affected his moral character. 

The fourth minister of Leicester was Rev. Benjamin 
Conklin, ordained November 23, 1763. 

The successor of Mr. Conklin was Rev. Zephaniah Swift 
Moore, ordained 1798. After about fourteen years of active, 
intelligent, and highly useful labors in this place, he accepted 
an appointment to the professorship of languages in Dart- 
mouth College, and was dismissed from his pastoral office in 
1811. In 1815 he became president of Williams College, 
and in 1821 of Amherst College. In all these responsible 
situations he was distinguished as a highly learned, discreet, 
and useful man. He was removed by death, June 30, 1823, 
at the age of fifty-two. 

It may be worthy of remark here, that the five successive 
ministers of the First Church and Parish in Leicester enter- 
tained essentially the same religious views, and were fair 
exponents of what may be called New England theology. 
And it may be added, that the church, as well as its min- 
isters, from the beginning to the present time, has continued 
on one and the same doctrinal basis amidst the changes that 
have taken place around it. 
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I commenced my labors here, as a supply and candidate 
for settlement, in the autumn of 1811. The town then was 
not the same that it is now. Its population was less than 
half of its present number. It had the aspects and habits 
of other New England farming towns. But manufacturing 
had commenced, and soon effected, and has continued to 
effect, such changes, that now a daguerrotype of the to^vn, 
as it was fifty years ago, could hardly be recognized as the 
Leicester of the present day. The hills and valleys, the fields 
and some of the woodlands, remain, and the waters run, but 
are made to labor in propelling I know not how much 
machinery. The old houses have mostly disappeared, and 
villages have sprung up where there were no houses at all. 
The old families are broken up and dispersed, if not extinct. 
The old men and women long since passed away. Those 
who were in middle life soon grew old, and are mostly gone. 
Those who were then young are now our aged ones, so far as 
they still survive. 

When I came here, there was a respectable society of the 
Baptist denomination and another of Friends. The origin 
of both of these was far back. The former was organized in 
1723, and the latter not far firom that time. And, not to 
recur again to the record of our religious denominations, I 
will here add, that an Episcopal church in 1823, a Unitarian 
church in 1833, two Methodist and one Catholic churches 
have come into existence during my ministry. 

But I hasten to what more directly concerns that ministry. 
This began in the solemnities of my ordination, March 4, 
1812. The exercises of this occasion to me, a young man 
twenty-six years old, were intensely interesting. The im- 
pressions of the sermon, the charge, and the right hand of 
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fellowship, in the presence of a great multitude of witnesses, 
cannot be effaced. And the thought is an affecting one, that 
those venerable men who composed the council and took a 
part in the ordination service are all passed away. And the 
same may be said of far the greater part of the church and 
parish who came together to witness the induction into office 
of their new minister; nay, of the hundreds present from 
neighboring towns, attracted by the then infrequency of such 
occasions, by the pleasantness of the day, by the excellency 
of the sleighing, and by the open hospitality which was sure 
to be met with in all our families. Of all those assembled — 
so large a multitude, that this house could not contain the 
half of them — few indeed, and those marked by age, now 
remain. 

At the commencement of my ministry, the parish over 
which I was settled embraced nearly all the inhabitants, 
except those who belonged to the Baptist society in the 
south, and the Friends in the north parts of the town. I 
may add, too, that at this earlier period there was less of 
that avowed diversity of opinion on religious subjects, causing 
divisions and alienations, than has since appeared. 

But, promising as these circumstances were, two causes 
soon came into operation notjavorable to spirituality. The 
war with England commenced but a few weeks after my 
ordination; and although this was favorable to the secular 
interests of the town, as it stimulated its manufacturing 
energies, still, war then, as is the case with war now, had 
a blighting influence upon the religious state of the 
community. 

Very soon, too, a controversy sprung up relating to certain 
eading christian doctrines, which did not fail to come into 
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this, as into nearly all our churches and parishes This, as 
will always be true of sharp controversy, whether political 
or religious, produced those excitements and agitations which 
endangered, if it did not impair, the spirituality of both 
minister and people. While it lasts, such controversy seems 
to be productive only of evil, although, in the end, it may 
enlarge the field of knowledge, establish the truth on firmer 
foundations, and give a new impulse to the great Christian 
cause. The forest oaks, which bend under the violence 
of the storm, are all the stronger and more enduring in 
consequence of the same. 

Amidst these circumstances, my muiistry went on, not as 
I could have wished, but with a measure of comfort and 
success which called for gratitude to the great Shepherd who 
did not withdraw his favor firom the fiock. 

There were years when our religious aspects were dis- 
couraging, and there were years of awakening, of religious 
interest, and, I trust, of the visitations of the Spirit, in which 
there were large accessions to the church. 

When my ministry commenced, there were about seventy 
members of the church. Of these, I can now think of only 
two who survive. 

The additions to the church, by profession or from other 
churches, during my whole ministry, including the period in 
which colleague pastors have so ably supplied my lack of 
service, cannot be less than five hundred and sixty. Of these, 
two hundred and forty now remain as members. 

It is but justice here to say, that all the beneficial eflects 
of the Christian ministry — and this, I hope, may be said, to 
some extent, of my own ministry — do not appear firom the 
numbers, be they great or small, which have been added to 
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the church. It is something, even though we are not able 
largely to swell the amount of profession, if, by our labors, 
the state of society is kept from growing worse, as it 
inevitably will do if such labors are wanting. It is some- 
thing, if, by the maintenance of Sabbath services and the 
inculcations of truth and righteousness from the pulpit, and 
by the various influences of the sacred office in the family 
and in the school, the tide of error is kept back and restraints 
are laid on vice and immorality. We should have a new 
impression of the value of the ministry in any community, 
could we but gain a glimpse of the evils that would have 
sprung up and abounded in the absence of it. We should 
better estimate the good done were we aware of the evil 
prevented. 

It will not, I hope, be thought vanity in me, if I now 
glance at some of my own personal labors abroad, as well 
as at home. Almost, and perhaps quite, yearly, during the 
far greater part of my ministry, I was called often to sit 
in ecclesiastical councils for the ordaining or dismissing of 
ministers, or the settlement of difficulties in some of the 
churches. I have preached ten ordination sermons ; and 
have preached, by the appointment of those bodies, before 
the Massachusetts Home Missionary Society, before the 
General Association, before the Pastoral Association, and 
before the Convention of Congregational Ministers. 

At home, I felt bound to take an active part in the 
establishment of Sabbath schools. These came into exist- 
ence some years after my ordination, and at their initiation 
required much thought, care, and labor from every minister 
impressed, as I was, with their great importance. 

At a later period still, commenced the great temperance 
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reform, which, imperfect as it yet is, has resulted in great 
benefits. How heartily I entered into this, at a time when 
the setting one's face in that direction required courage and 
self-denial, and what I have since said and done, in con- 
nection with many co-laborers, for the promotion of this 
cause, is in the memory of some who hear me. 

Not long after the temperance reform began to engage 
attention, the evils of slavery also began to awaken new 
interest and attention. And this is a subject not political 
merely, but in the highest degree moral, on which my manu- 
script sermons will show that I have never been silent. If 
slavery has not filled the whole orb of my vision, I know 
that it has had its place there as a very dark spot, and I 
know that in all ways which I could think promised any 
good result — by my vote, by my voice, by my efibrt — I 
have most heartily endeavored to restrain, and, if possible, 
wholly to remove it. 

In the meantime the great enterprise of foreign missions, 
and the various kindred enterprises which have followed in 
its train — the latter naturally springing up in consequence 
of the warmth and fruitfulness imparted to the church by 
the former — made new and large demands upon me, in 
common with every other minister, for much thought, care, 
and labor. 

In these, and in all other movements of a kindred kind, 
I claim to have taken a lively interest. My name, at least, 
will be found on the records of the various meetings and 
associations in the town and county for initiating and carry- 
ing them forward. 

In the meantime, aside from visiting from house to house, 
which I have ever regarded as an essential part of a pastor's 

2 
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duty, I devoted much time to the schools during forty 
successive years, making to these at least twenty-five visits 
every year. 

I will add, too, that having regarded the Academy as of 
inestimable value to the community, and especially to the 
town ; having known its beneficial effects, and having been 
concerned in its management, as one of its board of trustees, 
it has been to me an object of great interest, and often 
of great solicitude, bringing me sometimes into trials and 
perplexities beyond what could have been generally known. 

I have been present and officiated at something like four 
hundred marriages. The visits I have made to the sick 
might be counted by thousands, and the number of funerals 
I have attended must be double that of the marriages. 

I have not kept all my written sermons ; but I have 
written enough, I -am confident, to average one for each 
week of the last fifty years — making two thousand and six 
hundred in all. 

I have attempted but very few discourses from the pulpit 
that were not written, it having been my settled conviction 
that for myself, not to say what I think of most other 
ministers' extempore preaching, except on particular occa- 
sions, is a hazardous experiment. 

I present this brief statement of my labors, not because 
I think there is anything in the amount or quality of them 
that is extraordinary. So far from this, my sense of imper- 
fection is such, that I regard it as a proof of the patience 
of God and the forbearance of this people, that my ministry 
has been continued so long. 

But while sensible of the great occasion I have for 
humiliation because I have not better fulfilled the duties 
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of my high trust, I feel called upon all the more heartily to 
praise God, this day, for giving to me so happy a ministry* 
Trials and discouragements I have certainly had — and who 
has not experienced them ? But when I think of the una- 
nimity of the call which induced me to settle here, and the 
general harmony that has existed between me and my people 
during the whole of my connection with them ; when I think 
of the pleasant intercourse I have had with them in scenes 
of sorrow and of joy — of the support, with many special 
helps, which they have given me, and the kindness with 
which I have been treated by them; when I think of the 
great happiness of my domestic relations — of the fact that 
I have ever had a peaceful, and, I trust, a hospitable home, 
and one more exempt from sickness and agonizing scenes 
of bereavement than is usual ; when I think that the chosen 
and early and beloved companion of my life, on whom I 
have so much leaned, and to whose counsels, energies, and 
encouragements I am so much indebted, has been spared to 
go hand in hand with me through the full period of half a 
century; when I think that the children, brought up and 
cherished by us with the fondest parental love, are still 
continued, to pour back in full stream their love in return ; 
when I think of my social relations abroad, as well as at 
home — of the many friendships far and wide that have 
cheered me — of the fraternal intercourse I have enjoyed 
with so many of the ministry and of the laity — of the books 
I have had access to — of the opportunity I had of seeing 
some of the more interesting parts of the old world, and 
of dwelling upon the memories of the same; and when I 
call to mind, what I should be most ungrateful ever to forget, 
the high satisfaction I have found in the two colleague pastors 
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which the people, under the good providence of Grod, provided 
for carrying forward the work of the ministry as my own 
strength failed; when, on this double anniversary occasion, 
on this jubilee commemorative of my marriage, first, to the 
people of my charge, and then to her who has been the 
faithfiil sharer in my sorrows and my joys ; when, I say, I 
think of all this tide of blessings that has flowed in upon 
me, I feel that beyond most others I have reason to bear 
public testimony to the marvelous goodness of God, and 
to exclaim, with a heart overflowing with gratitude, " The 
lines have fallen to me in pleasant places, and I have had 
a goodly heritage." 

I need not say that the position I have come to occupy 
this day, at the close of a fifty years' ministry, is to me 
one of intense interest. Thoughts, memories, and feelings 
gathered from its scenes as they passed throng my mind. 
First of all there come deep feelings of regret, and, I would 
hope, of Godly sorrow, that I have so imperfectly performed 
my work. And then there come the recollections of thou- 
sands once known and loved, once companions and friends, 
now gathered into the great congregation of the dead ; of 
families occupying the old homsteads, numerous, promising, 
and happy, now gone— their habitations, if remaining, being 
filled by strangers ; of occasions in these families sometimes 
of sorrow and sometimes of joy, but such as will return no 
more; of hopes and expectations in regard to the yoimg 
springing up around me, sometimes sadly disappointed and 
sometimes more than realized in their course of life; of 
changes constantly going on in the town, in the country, 
and in the world at large, causing new and often surprising 
developments. 
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These recollections of persons, scenes, and occurrences, all 
gathered up at this moment, it may well be supposed, fill me 
with thronging emotions. I would not forget them, although 
the thought gives sadness that all are passed by. Rather will 
I pray that I may profit by them. Above all, I would so 
cherish a sense of God's great goodness to me, my family, 
and my people, as to cause a feeling of gratitude to predomi- 
nate over all other feelings. 

But I will here end the lesson derived from the records 
and memories of the past, and 

II. Present a very few of the conclusions to which the 
thoughts, the readings, and the observations of a long life 
have brought me, and which I hope are worthy of a few 
moments consideration. 

1 . And foremost among these, I announce it as my deep-felt 
conviction, that the religion, to the ministry of which I have 
devoted so large a portion of my life, is not only true, but 
adapted, beyond all else, to our pressing exigencies in that 
state of sin and suffering to which we are unhappily reduced. 
This religion — meaning the genuine Christianity of the New 
Testament, unchanged and undiluted by man's philosophy 
— I bear testimony to as being the most urgent want of 
every human being, whether old or young, high or low, rich 
or poor. It is not, I will be particular to say, the name^ the 
outward profession, or the form, merely, not any sectarian 
view of it that I would press upon men's acceptance, but 
the actual redemptive system — the real scheme of grace 
contained in the gospel, and which ministers pardon, sancti- 
fication, and eternal life to those who truly accept it as their 

faith, their law, and their hope of salvation. I certainly 

2* 
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believe that this genuine Christianity of the New Testament 
presents distinctive facts, truths, and doctrines, which are 
as vitally important to be believed as its laws are to be 
obeyed. 

I disclaim being, or having been, a theological partizan. 
Indeed, I hold in little esteem metaphysical distinctions and 
niceties. I am content with standing on the great gospel 
foundations, and with urging whatever of faith or practice its 
divine teachings clearly set before us. I bow with profound 
reverence to the authority of the Bible, taking it all as a 
true revelation from God, and one from which nothing is to 
be taken, and to which nothing is to be added, by the daring 
presumption of man. 

I will say, also, that in determining the great matter of a 
religious faith for myself to live by and die by, and a faith 
which I could confidently urge upon all my fellow men, I 
have endeavored to bring the Christianity indicated, not only 
to the test of the Bible, but to the test of experience, 
wishing to judge of the tree by its fruits. I have marked 
its effects upon mankind in the days of the Apostles, at the 
time of the Reformation, and among the Puritans both of 
old and New England. I have noticed its relation to the 
great benevolent movements of mankind, and I have observed 
its infiuence upon the living and the testimony of the dying 
concerning its power to sustain them ; and from all the views 
I have been able to take of it, I am persuaded that I can 
urge no conclusion of mine so confidently, and none so 
worthy the earnest attention of every human being as this, 
that Christ's religion, and this only, will be life to the soul. 
And I feel impelled to say, seek it for yourselves — endeavor 
to make it a heritage for your children, and do what you 
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can to extend its saving influence over the country and 
through the world. Do this, and you will accomplish the 
best possible work. 

Never have I known or heard of one that has taken 
this religion for his portion, who, at the dying hour, has 
regretted having done so, or has desired to exchange his 
last end for that of the self-complacent infidel or scoffer. 
But, on the other hand, I have known of many who, as the 
hour approached in which they felt they must die and meet 
their God, would have given all that they possessed could 
they have exchanged conditions mth the faithful, devoted 
Christian. 

If a young man should ask me how he can cleanse his 
ways from sin and pollution, I would say to him, with the 
utmost confidence, "by taking heed thereto according to 
God's word." If he should ask me how he can become a 
truly wise man, I would say to him, by beginning and 
holding on " in the fear of the Lord." If he should ask me 
how he can attain to the best enjojment of life, I would 
say to him, by " seeking first the kingdom of God . and his 
righteousness." If he should ask me how he can die happy 
and be happy beyond the grave, I would say to him, by 
making Christ your refuge. And if he should ask me again 
how he can best Mfill his important mission in the world, 
I would say to him, by letting your Christian light shine as 
brightly and as extensively as possible. But, 

2. As faith comes by hearing ; as the religion of Christ, 
with all its light, and influences, and hopes, gains an entrance 
into the soul, not by direct communication, but by what are 
termed the means of grace; that is, by ordinances and 
divinely appointed instrumentalities ; I feel constrained to 
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give my testimony in favor of that well-known organization 
called the Church. This, I hardly need to say, is an organi- 
zation, or more properly, perhaps, an institution of divine 
appointment, and is foimded, as Christ tells us, on a rock ; 
and is so firmly founded that the gates of hell cannot prevail 
against it. 

And I testify to the necessity of this, on account of its 
adaptedness to maintain, to extend, and to give efficacy to 
the religion of Christ. For this reason it is fitly called the 
ground and pillar of the truth. Like the great organizations 
of society, it effects what individual, irregular, and uncon- 
centrated action could never effect. It brings to its power 
number, system, discipline and cooperation. It becomes 
mighty by means of its ordinances, sanctuaries, printing 
presses and multiplied agents, acting in its behalf and caus- 
ing its influence to bear on the whole of society. I know 
that such has been the past history of the Church, showing, 
as it does, its corruptions, conflicts and persecutions, that 
prejudices against it rise up in many minds which obscure all 
its brighter aspects, causing those who entertain them to 
overlook the many and great blessings that have flowed from 
the Church. But let it be remembered that if it had not 
been for the Church, with all its imperfections, Christianity 
would long since have disappeared from the world; and 
those divine oracles, revealing the religion which has already 
achieved so much for the good of mankind and is destined 
to renovate and bless the whole of humanity, would have 
been lost in everlasting forgetfulness. 

In regard to the particular organization of the Church, 
or the denominational form in which it is best adapted to 
accomplish its great and beneficent ends, I have my convic- 
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tions. But I am more concerned to say that whichever of 
its various forms be preferred, if it be founded on gospel 
truth, if it maintain gospel ordinances and gospel discipline, 
if its members have the gospel spirit, it will answer, in 
some measure at least, the high purposes of its existence. 
And, 

3. While I feel constrained thus to bear testimony to 
the Church, as being the great and permanent institution 
which God has established for the renovation of the world, 
and to do this especially because its. importance seems to 
me to be too little regarded, I feel constrained, also, for the 
same reason, to bear testimony to the christian ministry. 

This, the New Testament abundantly teaches us, is 
appointed of God, to be as it were, the right arm of the 
church. While Christ especially called the Apostles to 
the office of the ministry, he clearly indicates its intended 
perpetuity by immediately following the command. Go teach 
all nations, with the promise " lo, I am with you always to 
the end of the world." I bear witness to the ministry as 
needed by the church ; nay, by every community for main- 
taining our highest interests, both temporal and spiritual. Its 
agency is indispensable. There is service which must be 
done by a class of men provided for by Christ himself, and 
to be qualified for the same both by grace and by educa- 
tion. I bear witness to this ministry as being required, not 
occasionally, but steadily, constantly and devotedly. Its 
withdrawal, its interruption and its frequent changes I have 
observed to be injurious to the best interests of every com- 
munity, when it has been thus impeded in its good work. 
In comparing, not only the moral and religious, but the 
worldly state of communities that enjoy a constant, effective 
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ministry with others which, for any cause, are destitute of 
this, I see a difference which speaks volumes in favor of this 
divinely appointed institution. I see cause to say, whatever 
be the cost of it, it will more than compensate any people 
for this by the evils which it will prevent, and the blessings 
which it will bring upon them. 

4. Nor can I fail of giving my testimony to the wisdom 
not only of securing in every community the existence of 
the institutions referred to, but of sustaining them with a 
care, a vigilance and a liberality in some measure propor- 
tionate to their importance. I will say, too, that the best 
and most cheering support a people can give to the church or 
the ministry is a faithful attendance on the Sabbath services 
of the sanctuary, where the mightiest influences of these 
God-appointed institutions are exerted. 

I go further : I bear testimony to the wisdom, not only 
of thus sustaining religious institutions at home for the 
benefit of ourselves, our families, and of our neighbors, but 
of exercising a large liberality in extending them abroad 
all over the land and throughout the world. I have observed 
that in proportion as a people do this, their contributions and 
their christian efforts for the salvation of their fellow man 
have a most happy reflex influence upon themselves, making 
it most strikingly true that they who water are themselves 
watered. 

When I see a church or religious community thriving 
and prosperous, I feel almost certain that there is in it the 
warmth, and expansion, and animation which are produced 
more by the exercise of a noble christian beneficenco than 
by any other cause. I infer from the prosperity of such a 
church or community that it has found out the secret of 
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enriching itself by the christian method of ministering to 
the necessities of others. 

To these conclusions, to which I have been brought by 
the reflections and observations of a long life, I might add 
many others, perhaps not less important. 

But my hour is rapidly passing, perhaps already gone. 
So pass all our hours, even the multiplied hours of the 
longest ministry and the longest life. So we ourselves, 
with all the mighty freight we carry with us, of plans and 
labors, interests and associations, fears and hopes, sorrows 
and joys, are borne on by a resistless, rapid flow to the 
great ocean of eternity. 

Life to me, and no doubt to those who have accompanied 
me through the half century whose close has brought us 
together to-day, seems but a hand's breadth, or as a tale 
that is told. What remains of it on earth must certainly be 
but a short period, a consideration, surely, which should 
awaken us to the solemn thought that this life, which is so 
short and fleeting, is our season of probation, and that 
on the right improvement of it depend the great interests 
of our future. And it is indeed a question of the greatest 
moment to ourselves and to all men, are we, amidst the 
cares, and interests, and excitements of the present, which 
so much engross us, wisely looking forward to the future? 
Are we, in the light of God's word, seeking the way to 
heaven and giving all diligence to make our calling and 
election sure? Are we, by the consecration of ourselves 
to God, by true faith in the Lord Jesus Christ, by repentence 
of our sins, by lives of obedience, self-denial, benevolence 
and devotion, striving to become meet to take a part in that 
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great assembly before tbe throne, which will not, like this, 
be eoon broken up and dispersed, and whose jubilee will 
not end with the day but continue on forever ? 
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OF THE 



SETTLEMENT OF REV. JOHN NELSON, D. D, 



EXERCISES IN THE TOWN HALL. 



rpHE REV. JOHN NELSON, D. D., was settled 
-*- over the First Church and Society in Leicester, on 
the 4th of March, 1812. He was born in Hopkinton, 
Mass., May 9th, 1786; was graduated at Williams 
College, in 1807, and studied theology with the Rev. 
Dr. Austin, of Worcester. He married Miss Zibiah 
Bigelow, daughter of Abijah Bigelow, Esq., of Barre, 
Mass., May 4, 1812. 

In view of the completion of fifty years of duty as 
pastor of this church and society, many of the friends 
of Dr. Nelson thought the occasion a fit one to com- 
memorate in a public manner. 

3 
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At the annual meeting of the society, on the 10th of 
March, 1862, it was accordingly voted to choose a com- 
mittee of arrangements to make preparations for the 
fiftieth anniversary of the Rev. Dr. Nelson's ordination 
and golden wedding, on the sixth of May, next, and 
the following gentlemen were chosen to constitute the 
committee, viz, Joseph A. Denny, Heman M. Burr, 
Samuel Watson, Josephus Woodcock, Joseph Murdock, 
Danforth Rice, Alonzo White, Christopher C. Denny, 
and Samuel Hurd. 

In pursuance of this vote, and arrangements made in 
accordance therewith, a public meeting was held at the 
church of the society in Leicester, on the 6th of May, 
1862, at half past ten o'clock in the forenoon. 

The day was mild and pleasant, and the attendance 
of people from Leicester and the adjoining towns, and 
of friends from a distance, was large. Not less than 
forty-six clergymen, representing various denominations, 
were present. The church was crowded, and the ser- 
vices were listened to with great interest and satisfac- 
tion by this large assembly. The occasion, rendered 
deeply interesting by its rarity, by the general wish of 
the community to express their respect and esteem for 
one who had so long stood before them in a relation at 
once of high responsibility and personal respect, and 
by the services to which it was appropriated, was, to 
many, one of deep and personal interest, as inviting 
a return to their former homes and the scenes of early 
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life, after many years absence. Every one present 
seemed to regard it in all its parts, as an occasion of 
unusual interest, and many will . doubtless recall, here- 
after, the cordial and pleasant meeting of the venerable 
pastor and his wife, with those who had known them 
for a greater or less portion of the time of their con- 
nection with the society and town, in which everything 
like discrimination of sect or society was forgotten, and 
kind wishes and good feeling alone prevailed. 

The services in the church were as follows : 

INVOCATION AND READING OF THE SCRIPTURES^ 

BT REV. A. H. COOLIDGE, COLLEAGCE PA8T0R. 

EASTER ANTHEM, 

BT THE CHOIR. 

PRAYER, 

BT REV. BETH SVEETSER, D. D., OF WORCESTER. 

SINGING, 

BT THE CONGREGATION. 

I 

SERMON, 

BT THE PASTOR. 

PRAYER, 

BT DR. SWEETSER. 

THIRTY-NINTH SELECT HYMN, 

BT THE CHOIR — THE OLD TUNE OF CAMBRIDGE — HTMN AND MUSIC THE 
SAME THAT WERE SUNG AT DR. NELSON'S ORDINATION. 

BENEDICTION. 
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At the close of these services, the audience were invited 
to repair to the Town House, where a bountiful colla- 
tion had been provided, after partaking of which the 
people present moved to the upper hall, which was 
filled to its utmost capacity. At the upper end of the 
hall a platform had been raised, upon which were 
seated the Rev. Dr. Nelson and Mrs. Nelson, and a large 
number of the clergy and other invited guests. The 
gallery was occupied by the members of the choir and 
the Leicester Cornet Band, which were in attendance. 
In front of the President's desk was a table upon which 
were displayed a great variety of articles which had 
been presented to the pastor and his wife on the occa- 
sion, among which was a wedding cake of generous 
dimensions, in the frosting of which were imbedded, by 
way of ornament, a goodly number of gold coins, and 
the same was flanked by a vessel containing sundry 
other pieces of similar coin ; the whole indicating that 
in remembering the past of the wedded life of those 
for whom these offerings were intended, a regard had 
been also had to their future comfort. 

The chairman of the committee of arrangements, 
Joseph A. Denny, Esq., called the meeting to order, 
and announced that the ofi&cer who had been requested 
to preside at the ceremonies of the occasion, was the 
historian of Leicester, and accordingly asked leave to 
introduce ex-Governor Washburn as such, who, upon 
taking the chair, remarked that, "as they seemed to 
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desire for their presiding ofiBcer some one whose 
memory could go back farther than anybody's else, he 
did not know that he could, with propriety, decline the 
honor, though it was a ground of distinction which few 
people were ambitious to assert." He then addresed the 
audience in substance, as follows : 

EX-GOVERNOR WASHBURN'S REMARKS. 

Labies and Gentlemen: 

The Church and Society of the First Parish in Leicester, 
took early measures to commemorate the fiftieth anniversary 
of the settlement of their senior pastor. 

If regard had been had to an exact coincidence in dates, 
this commemoration would have occurred on the 4th of March 
last. But in view of the season of the year, and remem- 
bering, too, that no man, and, above all, no minister is, 
ordinarily, more than half settled imtil he is married, it was 
thought best to commemorate, at the same time, the ordina- 
tion that made him their pastor, and the consummation of 
an event that doubled his capacity to sustain the onerous 
duties of the place. 

Selected, as I am bound to suppose, from the circumstance 
that I am one of the few surviving witnesses of these events^ 
I have the grateful duty of welcoming you, in the name of 
the society, to this pleasant gathering of friends at the old 
family homestead. 

Let me first tender a welcome to him who, in the flush of 
hope, and the vigor of early manhood, fifty years ago, took 
upon himself the sacred relation of minister to this people. 

3* 
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Since then he has gone through the heat and burden 
of the day, and the evening sun still finds him at his post, 
as it throws its mellow light over the brave struggle he is 
maintaining with the ills that follow in the train of years. 

Some of us can speak of what we have seen of the fidelity 
with which he has met every duty and relation of life, citizen, 
friend, companion and Christian pastor, from the first hour 
when he was set as a watchman upon this part of the walls 
of Zion, till we heard the simple yet touching narrative of 
that long period of service from his own lips to-day. But it 
is sad to think that of all that multitude who thronged here 
to witness that union between minister and people which has 
been blessed so long, so few are left to share in the pleasant 
memories which the recurrence of the day cannot fail to 
awaken.* 

And when we remember that the infant that was bom that 
day, is now fifty years old, we need little to remind us how 
large a portion of the men and women now upon the stage 
here, are bound to him by the tenderest ties and associations 
which hold a people and their pastor so closely together. It 
was to his voice that so many of them responded in the vows 
of marriage. It was his hand that consecrated them and 
their children in baptism, and it was his sympathy and prayers 
that brought consolation to the stricken heart, in the hours of 
sorrow and distress. 



* A wish had been expressed that it might be ascertained, in some 
manner, how many were then present who had witnessed the ordina- 
tion of the pastor, and at this part of his remarks, the president 
stopped and requested all such to rise. The number who rose was 
not accurately counted, but did not exceed fifteen or twenty persons. 
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In the name of all these, his people, I bid him welcome to 
this sadly pleasing anniversary, while I tender to him their 
best wishes and most earnest prayers, that the close of such 
a life may be but the harbinger of that rest which awaits the 
good man when called home to his reward. 

But I should but half perform this pleasant duty if I failed 
to welcome another who has so faithfully shared in his labors, 
and so richly deserves to share in his triumphs. If we were 
to glance over the past, to discover what have been the insti*u- 
mentalities which have insured success to the pastor's efforts 
in this field of labor, it would be difficult to overestimate the 
influence of that event which, fifty years ago, to-day, gave 
him a new motive and a new aid to exertion. Nor have we 
any occasion to go beyond our own circle for an illustration 
of the power of those gentle virtues which dignify and adorn 
the character of a true woman and a faithful wife. 

And gladly should we have welcomed, had Providence 
permitted, another of that household, reared in its bosom and 
loved with a parent's affection, but now separated by calls of 
other duties, but deeply sharing with us the grateful interest 
which the occasion awakens. 

1 next bid a welcome to him who, for five years, divided 
with the senior pastor the ministerial duties of this church 
and society. Though he comes from another field of labor, 
he has no cause to blush to see his name enrolled with those 
of Goddard and Conklin, and Moore and Nelson, upon the 
records of a society that bears upon its character the marks 
of the influence which they exerted upon it by their minis- 
trations and example. 

And there are others whom we welcome from other fields 
with like cordiality — the fellow-laborers with the pastor in 
the vineyard of a common Master. 
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None can better understand or appreciate than they, the 
weight of responsibility which he has to sustain, who puts 
on, and worthily wears, the armor of a soldier of the cross. 
And in coming here, to-day, to do honor to one who has so 
long served under the same banner with themselves, they do 
but bear testimony to the sacredness of the cause, to which 
he and they have devoted their lives. May they, in return, 
like him, receive the best of earthly rewards — a people's 
gratitude and respect. 

Nor should this occasion be suffered to pass without 
congratulating the Mends of that Puritan system of faith, 
and that church polity, which have done so much to make 
New England what she is, in the example, now before us, 
of the wisdom of that policy which, ignoring alike bishop 
and synod, leaves a church and society to choose for them- 
selves their own spiritual guide and teacher, in accordance 
with the genius of our free institutions. 

A few have gathered here, whose frosted locks bear 
witness that they shared the generous enthusiasm, with 
which a confiding people took to their hearts a young man 
to be their minister, fifty years ago. 

To such I bid a double welcome, for they represent the 
two epochs, commemorated here to-day — the present and 
the past. They, of aU others, can best tell how those years 
have been filled up in the records of this people ; how, while 
other societies have been broken or distracted by intestine 
difficulties, till the good old-fashioned life relation of minister 
and people has almost grown obsolete, here have been 
harmony and peace, and the children have risen up to bless 
the choice which their fathers made, when they called him, 
who is yet spared to share with us, so keenly, the many 
associations which the return of this day awakens. 
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To those whose memories do not go back so far — the 
sons of Leicester and her daughters, and the strangers that 
have come to join with us in this pleasant celebration — we 
bid also a welcome. The lesson that is taught here to-day, 
in |this volimtary tribute of respect to one whose life is 
identified with the history of this spot, cannot fail to impress 
itself upon every ingenuous mind. 

In one view, the thought that almost instinctively presses 
upon the mind is a sad one, that the time will so soon come, 
when not one will be left to tell, fipom personal recollection, 
of the actors and incidents in that event which we are met 
to commemorate ; nor one to tell, as a few of us can now do, 
how the good people of this society, one bright day in May, 
fifty years ago, welcomed to her new home the hopeful and 
happy bride of their new minister. 

But, sad as the thought may be, the occasion derives not 
a little of its interest from the number and magnitude, as 
well as the rapidity, of the changes through which the * 
churches and religious societies around us, as well as indi- 
viduals, have been passing during that period. The moss 
has long been gathering around the headstone of the last 
of that venerable body of men, who took part in the pastor's 
ordination. And of the whole number of the Orthodox 
Congregational clergy who had been settled in Massachu- 
setts when he was ordained, three only can be found in the 
Massachusetts Register as being now connected with any 
religious charge, if, indeed, there are any more of the number 
alive. And of the three hundred and seventy-seven settled 
ministers of that denomination in the State in 1854, I find 
the names only of seven who have at this time been settled 
thirty years. 
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To meet then, as we do now, at the end of fifty years, to 
greet one who is yet an active laborer in the field, is indeed 
an occasion of deep interest, if we regard only its rarity, and 
the testimony it ofiers of the moral health of the people, as 
well as of the fidelity, devotedness and physical ability of 
the pastor. 

Let us rejoice that we have been spared to share with him 
the peaceful triumph that crowns so long a service in the 
cause of his Master. And instead of feeling sad only, that 
time has been so busy in working the changes that we see, 
let us thank God that there are some things that time cannot 
reach. It cannot rob us of our own consciousness, and the 
heart may warm to old Mends and old memories, though the 
step may falter, and the eye grow dim of vision. Let us 
thank a kind Providence that clusters around this spot and 
this occasion so many pleasant memories, and has brought 
together so many pleasant Mends to greet the common Mend 
of us all, to listen again to his voice, and close the day by 
joining to celebrate a golden wedding, whose i&iiits have been 
domestic happiness and a widening circle of social influence. 

And while we are thus living in the present and the past, 
let us look forward with renewed hope to a brighter and a 
better future. 

Here, perhaps I ought to stop; others, we hope, are to 
speak to us ; and it may seem to be trespassing too far upon 
your indulgence, if I were longer to stand between you 
and them. 

But your committee have seen fit to remind me that, as 
one of the few survivors of those who were citizens of the 
town when the senior pastor was settled here, I owe it 
to the occasion to say something of the Leicester of fifty 
years ago. 
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Besides, I should be doing injustice to my own feelings, 
if, upon coming back to my early home, under circumstances 
like these, I were wholly to suppress the emotions that are 
struggling for utterance. 

It is with mingled feelings, however, of pain and pleasure, 
that I find myself looking out upon these familiar scenes, and 
following the busy fancies that start up on every side ; pain, 
that if I would find those I loved here fifty years ago, I must 
seek for so many of them where the voice of affection can 
no longer reach their ear ; but pleasure, that a few are left to 
understand and sympathize with me, when I speak of old 
times, and that all these around me, whether young or old, 
have so cordially joined in a tribute to the day and the 
friends, in whose life it forms so important an epoch. 

I do not, for one, regard it a slight thing, that we have 
been permitted, once more, to listen from yonder pulpit to 
the familiar voice whose pleasant tones fell on the ears of our 
childhood, and to find that the frosts of fifty winters have 
dulled no intellectual sense, nor chilled one glow of that 
earnest feeling that used, then, to bring home his appeals to 
the hearts of those who heard him. 

It is, however, but one of the thousand subtle cords that 
are touched, as I come back to those familiar scenes. And 
if one would but reflect how much of the hue of his after 
life is borrowed from the impressions he receives in its earlier 
stages, and how constantly he is recurring to the scenes and 
incidents of his childhood, every one would understand me 
when I say, that he only can be called a fortunate man who 
has had his birth and early home among loving friends, and 
amidst pleasant surroundings. 

I pay but a just tribute to the place and the people, when 
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I repeat what I have thought, a thousand times, how fortunate 
was the lot which, under the favor of a kind Providence, 
associated my early life with this spot, and the pleasant 
scenes by which it is surrounded. 

Though the light of my early home long since went out, 
and though 

«* Where once we dwelt, our nam3 is heard no more," 

the memories that are connected with the simple pleasures 
and childish incidents associated with that spot, are more 
deeply engraved upon my mind, than anything that has made 
up life's later experience. I have never heard music half so 
sweet as the songs of the birds which I heard in the branches 
of the old apple tree that stood in the garden, beneath which 
we children of that household used to play. And I have 
often thought of that simple ballad of Hood, when I have 
recalled how, like the tall trees which he describes, these 
graceful hills looked to my unaccustomed eye, as if their 
tops were " close against the sky." And I have taken up 
his lament, that 

"It was a childish ignorance, 
But oh ! 'tis little joy 
To know I'm further off from heaven, 
Than when I was a boy." 

But it was my purpose to speak of some of the consider- 
ations why one ought to regard himself as fortunate in having 
had his birth and early education here. And among these, 
one is the historic associations which were connected with 
the town fifty years ago. I do not mean to say that the 
town can boast of a single historic event, or a name that is 
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to live in history. But, at that time, she had many who had 
shared in the struggles and sacrifices of the Revolution, and 
several who could go back to the Indian and French wars, 
in which they had taken a part. Mingling with such men 
could not fail to make an impression upon the mind of the 
child; and, if I have ever done anything to preserve the 
remembrance of the early events in the history of the town, 
I ascribe it to the interest with which I listened to the stories 
of those who had fought at "Old Ti'," or William Henry, 
and felt my blood tingle as I heard the part which our men 
took at Bunker Hill and Monmouth. 

Another circumstance to which I would refer, as one that 
made one's childhood here, fifty years ago, fortunate, was the 
number of those who, in middle and older life, retained their 
sympathies with the young, and were ready to extend those 
little courtesies which cost nothing to the man, but are 
worth so much to the child. It may seem to be a light 
matter whether one treats a child, when he meets him in the 
street, with churlish disregard, or with a kind look of recog- 
nition. But it is not so. How often has a kind look or a 
gentle word to a firiendless boy, by the wayside, coming from 
one his superior in years and in station, inspired new hopes 
and awakened a new consciousness of what he is here for, 
which have influenced his whole life ? And while I would 
not say that, in this respect, the town was any more fortunate 
then than it always has been, or that I ever met a rude rebuff 
firom any one, yet those who were children with me can 
never, I am sure, forget the bland smile of Dr. Moore, the 
fiiendly recognition of his successor, the ever ready and 
pleasant greeting of Dr. Flint, or the gentle remark of 

"Uncle Robert" Earle, as he was always called, with which 

4 
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the humblest child in the street' was sure to be noticed, if he 
met either of these on his way to school or while executing 
an errand. 

I have no fear of being thought to be trifling with the 
graver matters which belong to this occasion, in alluding to 
reminiscences like these, by any one who will go back and 
look into the sacred communings with his own spirit as a 
child, of which he might then have been unconscious, when 
the mysterious vista of coming life first began to open to 
his mind. 

Nor have I selected these names as anything more than 
the representatives of many whose kindness I can never 
forget. Indeed, if I were to stop to repeat the names of 
the men and women of the Leicester of fifty years since, 
of whom it would be pleasant to speak, I know not where 
I should begin, or hardly where I should end. I should have 
to ask you to go, as I have repeatedly done within the last 
few years, to the homes of these, as I remember them, and, 
in fancy, see their familiar forms start again into life. I 
should want to talk of these, one after another, till I had 
exhausted my own time and that of others. I leave, there- 
fore, these personal reminiscences and feelings, that I may 
refer to a few matters of a more general interest. 

In one respect, this religious society, though once 
embracing the whole town, may be regarded as fortimate 
in its early as well as its later history, and that is in its 
general harmony and peace. The difficulties with Mr. 
Parsons were, indeed, unpleasant; and the connection with 
Mr. Roberts, which would probably have been altogether 
difierent if he had only been as wise as his successors in 
getting a prudent wife to take care of him, was not the 



EXERCISES IN THE HALL. 43 

most cordial. But six ministers in number in succession, 
cover one hundred and forty-one years, during which time 
the pulpit has always been respectably, and often, I may 
say generally, ably filled. And for the last hundred years, 
I believe, there has not been an occasion to call a single 
council to settle a dispute, or adjust a difficulty, in the 
church or parish. 

Nor can we overestimate the importance of such a min- 
istry, and, especially, before the days of newspapers, public 
libraries, and cheap books. 

It was, I may add, to a society thus religiously trained 
and educated, that, upon the resignation of Dr. Moore, a 
young man was called, without a dissentient voice, and 
without even a wish on the part of any one to try him 
by a comparison with others, to become their minister and 
religious teacher. And it is with no ordinary feelings of 
gratification that I may add, that that young man is with 
us to-day, changed only by the gentle hand of time. 

Of the fruits of his religious teachings, it is more fitting 
that others should speak. But I may refer to another 
medium for testing what his influence, indirectly, has been, 
by recurring for a moment to the temporal condition, not 
only of the society, but of the town itself. 

That this is not an unfair test, I might appeal to the 
comparative condition of a town that has long been without 
religious teaching, or the pastoral influence of a minister, 
as to its business and thrift, when contrasted with that 
of a town where the Sabbath is observed, the church is 
prosperous, and the influence of the counsel and example 
of a wise and prudent minister, is felt in a thousand 
different forms. 
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When the senior pastor was settled here, not a yard 
of cloth had ever been manufactured in town, outside of 
that of household production. The man is of our number 
to-day, and constituting one of the respected names upon 
your committee, — Mr. Samuel Watson, — to whose skill and 
enterprise the town owes the inauguration of a business, 
upon which so much of its wealth and prosperity have been 
since built up. 

Within that period, her population has more than doubled, 
while the aggregate of her wealth, as shown by the statistics 
of valuation, has increased five fold. And I may add, that 
my own memory goes back to the time when, of this large 
and beautiful village, less than twenty would have embraced 
the entire number of its dwelling-houses. 

It may not, perhaps, have reached a stage as much in 
advance in its moral growth as in its increase in wealth 
and population; but there is something significant in the 
fact, that, where now the sale of a glass of spirituous liquor 
is an offence against law, the law itself, within my recol- 
lection, licensed five rumselling and flip drinking taverns, 
and at least half a dozen stores were engaged in supplying 
to the town, among other things, those creature comforts 
which were demanded in the services of hospitality, in 
carrying on the labors of the living, and in paying to the 
dead the respect which, by custom, could be done in no 
other way. 

There was one class of population here, of which a few 
remained fifty years ago, whose history, let us hope, is the 
type of what is to be the history of the race throughout the 
whole Republic. The Constitution of 1780 foimd slavery 
a recognized institution here, but the progress of public 
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sentiment had long rendered the people restive under it, 
and they seized the earliest opportunity to rid the Common- 
wealth of the stigma of holding slaves, while professing to 
be fighting for freedom. And, though most of them still 
clung to their old homes, they had grown, in the eye of the 
law, into the full stature of manhood. 

Who can doubt that the way is opening, in the provi- 
dence of God, for a like restoration to manhood of the 
human chattels throughout our land ! May we not hope 
that, when that temple of Belial at the South, which, it is 
boasted, rests upon a corner-stone which every builder had 
rejected till treason chose it as best suited to the celebration 
of its unholy orgies, shall have been crushed beneath the 
blows of a loyal and free people, property in man there 
will, ere long, be remembered, as it is here, as a curious 
tradition only of the past? 

In the matter of education, to which the pastor has been 
devoted ever since the youth of the town became a part 
of his charge, the history of the town presents an honorable 
record at many of its periods. It refused to suspend its 
schools, even during the darkest period of the Revolution ; 
and, compared with other towns, its appropriations for these, 
though not then coming up to the present standard, have 
been creditable in amount. 

But, like other towns of the day, their fixed machinery 
of education, as it may be called, would not have been 
creditable, either to their wisdom or their humanity, if they 
had then known what everybody knows now. The school- 
houses of the town were principally built, I believe, about 
1790, and seem to have been planned upon a model which 

aimed to inflict the greatest amount of discomfort upon the 

4* 
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largest number of innocent children, within the least space, 
and at the smallest expense that it was possible for human 
ingenuity to devise. 

Fortunately it had not, at that early day, been discovered 
that a boy or girl, unless they were small enough to go 
to a *' woman's school " in the summer, could study, to 
advantage, more than two or three things, or could do this 
more than a few weeks in a year; so that the process 
of alternate freezing and thawing, of crowding and being 
crowded into seats so closely packed that a long breath 
was a luxury which, if indulged in, disturbed the whole 
row — was not protracted long enough to be seriously felt 
upon the health or form of the victim to education. 

These have given place to comfortable, and, in some 
cases, tasteful structures, which are an honor to the town. 
But when I now go by one of these ancient edifices in 
Cherry Valley, which has grown, somehow, into a dwelling- 
house, or think of that indescribable structure that once 
stood on the "Flat," as it used to be called, where Mr. 
Hatch's house now is, I feel that, if* anybody complains 
of my handwriting (which some folks have at times strangely 
presumed to do), or does not understand why I never could 
get the knack of cyphering out interest upon interest, as 
some people do by the way of increasing one's capitcd, he 
would never ascribe it to any fault of my most excellent 
teachers,* who did all that skill and fidelity could do for 

* Two of the teachers here referred to, with no more than 
merited commendation, were present on that occasion, though not 
spoken of by name — Dr. Edward Flint, who taught the school in 
the winter of 1810-11, and Mrs. Elizabeth Sargent, then Elizabeth 
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their pupils; nor would he wonder, if he could have seen 
how effectually everything like genius in that line was 
cramped and crowded in that old weather-beaten nondescript 
schoolhouse in which my education was begun. 

But it is not in mere schoolhouses alone that the people 
have learned that a man may be comfortable in body without 
damage to his mind or soul. This is especially true in the 
matter of "going to meeting" on Sunday. I say nothing 
of the improved modes of getting there, though fifty years 
carry us back to days when pillions had not gone wholly 
out of use, and when the huge horseblocks at the east and 
west doors of the meetinghouse were not mere things of 
show, as they afterwards became. But the change inside 
of the church which was made soon after the settlement 
of the senior pastor, can only be imagined after walking 
a mile, more or less, in the face of the wind, with the 
thermometer down at zero, and then sitting an hour and 
a half in a house full of windows, each trying to see which 
would rattle the loudest, without a spark of fire to keep 
one fipom freezing. And yet, singularly enough, men would 

Denny, who taught it in the summer of 1808 or 1809. The latter 
was present during the exercises in the church, and in the hall till 
near their close, in apparently fine health, and enjoyed the same 
with much pleasure and satisfaction. Just before the close of the 
services in the hall, feeling sUghtly indisposed, she proposed to 
withdraw for a little while, and accordingly left the hall, and had 
descended almost to the bottom of the stairs which lead to the hall, 
when she fell, and almost immediately expired. Her death was 
touchingly noticed by Dr. Blagden, in the closing exercises of the 
afternoon. She was the widow of Henry Sargent, Esq., and a 
daughter of the late Mr. William Denny of Leicester, and was 
seventy-two years of age. 
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sit and sleep in those days, just as they do now, although 
one would suppose it was at the peril of never waking 
again. But that was taken care of, by enough in each 
pew keeping awake and jostling the sleeping ones often 
enough to keep the circulation from wholly stagnating. 

Previous to that time, the idea of a stove in the church, 
never seems to have entered the heads of the good people of 
the parish ; and as it was a part of the early training of us 
children, to go to meeting on Sundays, I am obliged to confess 
that the only day in the week when I associated anything 
cold with our warm hearted minister, was the very day when 
he was doing his best to warm up the zeal of his congrega- 
tion. And I remember with what a kind of wonder I used 
to look up from my seat in that old square pew, near the front 
door, which let in a good supply of fresh air, while my fingers 
were tingling and my feet aching with the cold, and to mark 
the warmth and earnestness with which, as he stood beneath 
that formidable sounding board, with which all churches were 
then supplied, he pressed home upon his shivering hearers, 
the truths with which his heart was glowing. 

But after all, there was a consolation in progress, even 
then, for they had only to sit for half an hour in listening to 
a sermon, in which they could not fail to be interested, instead 
of the *' thirteenthly" and *'fifteenthly" and "to conclude," 
to which their fathers were accustomed, under just such a 
state of temperature, fifty years before that, in the old mis- 
shapen meetinghouse that stood close by the road in front of 
the present one. 

There is one thing in which, from my want of scientific 
knowledge, I will not undertake to express a judgment or 
draw comparisons between fifty years ago and now. 
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As I listened to the music of the choir to-day, I was irre- 
sistibly carried back into the old church, with its high square 
gallery, and the voices of the choir of that day, some of 
which I have never since heard equalled for strength and sweet- 
ness, were again singing the tunes which I so often heard in 
my childhood. It was before the day of organs or any 
instruments, unless now and then a bass viol, and I could 
hear the sharp quick note of the pitch pipe, by which the 
chorister set the tune, and that preliminary running up and 
down the gamut, to hit the right key note, and then the clear 
ringing tenor voice with which Mr. John Sargent, and after 
him. Esquire Denny, and after him Capt. Kent, standing at 
the comer, led off the right and left wings of the choir that 
occupied the front seats in the east and south gallery. The 
choir generally, especially after one of those memorable sing- 
ing schools, taught by Mr. Bacon or Mr. Hathaway, which 
used to put every body's voice in tune, sustained the full 
harmony of four parts, in which the counter seemed to have 
an extraordinary share of work to do, especially in unsnarling 
the inextricable tangle of sweet sounds, into which tunes like 
Russia, New Durham, or New Jerusalem contrived to double 
up themselves. I pay a willing acknowledgment to what we 
must all feel is due to the choir for the fine music to-day. 
But for an old man, the memory of the old "China" or 
"Jordan" of his childhood, as^ciated as it is with voices 
which, we trust, are now singing praises in a nobler temple, 
is almost a hallowed one. 

Of the early or later preaching of the pastor, it does not 
become me to speak in this presence, except to say that he 
has been of that old school who have been content, like the 
master they served, to make men good civilians and good 
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politicians, by making them good moralists and good chris- 
tians. And the peace and harmony that have prevailed here, 
and the hold he has this day, after fifty years, upon the hearts 
of his people, though parties have risen and fallen, and sects 
multiplied around him, are a living testimony how blessed, 
even in this life, are the ministrations of the Peacemaker. 

But if I speak of peace onl^, in these stirring times of war, 
some of the younger portion of those who hear me, may be 
ready to set him down as one of that not very popular class 
of people, just at this time, who would compromise for a 
peace. Let me disabuse him of every suspicion of having 
ever been recreant, even upon the tented field. Well do I 
remember him, cockade in hat, forming a part of the staff of 
more than one renowned Colonel. And though I have since 
then seen more than one crowned head, in my day, I have 
never had so realizing a sense of the dignity of position, as 
when, for the first time, I saw him seated at the dinner table, 
on the muster field, at the right hand of Major Gen. Burbank. 
And I will pledge for him now, that there is not a man of all 
this people whose heart warms more quickly at the sight of 
the glorious old flag of the Union, than his, who, for fifty 
years, has been craving for it, a blessing from Him, without 
whose aid, the courage of the soldier is vain. 

There is one thing, I ought not to omit, and yet it is a 
delicate matter to touch upon, and it may be thought, that 
some slight jealousy and rivalship on my part may have come 
down from former days. Everybody knows what a tendency 
there has always been to aggrandise the power and wealth of 
the church, and the clergy. England has long been an exam- 
ple of this tendency, although for hundreds of years, she has 
had what are called statutes against '•^mortmain" There has 
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been, too, a corresponding disposition on the part of the 
people to lavish their wealth upon ecclesiastics. How far 
this people have been disposed to give way to this supersti- 
tious weakness, I hardly feel at liberty to inquire, beyond 
what I read in their own records. I once knew something of 
the rate at which their minister was amassing wealth, and 
succeeded pretty well in keeping pace with him. But since 
then, I have lost the account, and can only approximate it 
by calculation. Mr. Roberts and Mr. Conklin each had 
sixty-six pounds, thirteen shillings, eightpence salary; and 
a recent history, which some of you may have seen, tells us 
that Mr. Roberts died very rich. When Dr. Moore was 
settled, his salary was increased to four hundred dollars. 
But never, till the present incumbent was settled, did the 
salary reach the princely sum of four hundred and fifty 
dollars ; and it has since been higher even than that. Now 
if any one wiU take the trouble of taking a pencil and 
piece of paper, and multiply this four hundred and fifty 
dollars only, by fifty, without adding a dollar for interest 
or extra allowance, he will find that at this very moment, 
for it is said figures will not lie, the incumbent must be 
worth over twenty thousand dollars — unless he has spent 
some of it. 

There is a circumstance or two in connection with this, 
that I will venture to mention, and I hope in so doing I shall 
not be suspected of any breach of confidence. The minister, 
for some years after he was settled, like many of his brethren 
of that day, kept a public house. I don't mean to say that 
it was ever exactly licensed, and those who '* put up " with 
him, moreover, were generally of one class, most of whom 
wore black coats and white cravats, and commonly travelled 
with their own horses. 
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How much he added to his fortune by this line of business 
I never ascertained ; but he ought to have made something, 
for the first book I ever earned in my life, was given me by 
our most excellent minister, for helping him, as a boy, to 
entertain the horses of his guests ; while I doubt not, the 
good landlady could tell some of the indoor profits, as it fell 
to her lot to get the spare meals and make up the spare beds 
which such patronage always required. 

If our Mend has, in fact, grown rich out of such a salary, 
it is to be hoped that he wiU not think of looking out by and 
by, somewhere else for a richer parish ; and that when he has 
done with his fortune, he will found some public institution, 
or pay off the war debt of the nation with it. 

But if, instead of this pleasant picture of fancy, it has 
been by the exercise, only, of strict prudence and rigid 
economy that the pressing wants of life have been supplied, 
and a style of living sustained consistent with the character 
and condition of society around him, the people to whom 
he has given the best energies of a long life, we may rest 
assured, can never become so forgetful of their past history 
or their own sense of justice and self-respect, as to suffer 
a supply to fail which shall secure that comfort and inde- 
pendence which are due to the declining years of a laborious 
and well directed life spent in their service. 

But it is time that I should turn to graver topics, while 
I trespass a moment longer, only, upon your indulgence. 
Delicacy forbids me to speak as I would, of one to whom 
I am bound by the ties of friendship and respect, which 
have been strengthening with the intimacy of almost an 
entire life. But of the broader relation of a pastor to his 
people I am at liberty to speak, for its sacredness and its 



EXERCISES IN THE HALL. 53 

power may be witnessed, not only here, but wherever a 
faithful minister is foimd. 

I know no one, whose influence is so living and so marked 
as his. It reaches beyond the petty span of life, and can 
only be measured in the scale of eternity. Who can doubt 
that when the last actor in this pleasant scene shall have 
gone to join the congregation of the dead, the name, the 
example, and the influence of him whom we come to honor 
to-day, will be read and felt and remembered by the children 
and children's children of those to whom he has been a 
spiritual father and guide? 

I can never reflect upon this power of example, this 
mighty energy of mind upon mind, without a feeling of 
awe. And when I contemplate it, shaping the destiny of a 
whole generation for time and for eternity, I feel that he 
who wields it for God and his fellow men, has a claim 
upon my veneration and respect infinitely above the false 
splendor or fame of the proudest hero or monarch that 
flattery ever fawned upon. 

It is now nine years since I accidentally met the guest 
of the day in Rome. Language would fail me to describe 
with what intense interest we traversed, together, that old 
capital of a departed empire. The history of three thou- 
sand years was crowded into that single spot. Its crumbling 
ruins, and the temples of its ancient gods, carried us back 
to a race of historic men, around whose sepulchres the dust 
of antiquity had gathered hundreds of years before this, our 
Continent, had even been dreamed of in fancy. There were 
the footsteps of Paul, and there, just by and beneath the 
capital, was the dungeon in which Peter had been shut up 

in prison; and the crumbling arches of the Coliseum, in 

6 
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its awful majesty, looked do^vn upon the arena where many 
an early christian martjrr had sealed his fidelity with his 
blood. We stood, together, beneath the majestic dome of 
St. Peter's, and witnessed the pomp and circumstance of 
worship, where thousands were kneeling before the self- 
styled sovereign pontiff of the Christian world, decked out 
in all the splendor of gold and purple and precious stones. 
Around us popes and emperors were sleeping, and men 
who had set the world on fire. And as I stood there, I 
felt oppressed by the thoughts and memories that came 
crowding upon me. 

But amidst that gorgeous exhibition of Christian worship, 
I found my thoughts wandering away firom what my eye 
rested upon, to a quiet village in the heart of New England, 
where there were sepulchres more dear to me than those 
of the Caesars, and where a chosen servant of the cross, 
untitled, undistinguished by either stole or mitre, had, for 
more than forty years, been proclaiming to dying men the 
hopes and promises of a glorious gospel. And I thought, 
in that day when priest and people shall stand together in 
judgment, and the secrets of all hearts shall be revealed, 
how infinitely more glorious will be the reward of the 
humble disciple who has been faithful in his sphere of duty, 
than of the proudest vicegerent of the mightiest priesthood 
that ever held dominion over the fears or the consciences 
of their fellow men. 

And now, in closing, let me again congratulate you, 
sir, and you, madam, upon the return of this auspicious 
day. It is a fitting consummation of a labor of fifty years. 
It brings with it the grateful evidence that your long and 
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faithM services have not been lost upon this people, and 
will not be forgotten when you shall have gone home to 
a blessed reward. May you yet be spared to them in 
years to come, to share in the renewed expression of 
kindness and good will, with which they greet you here 
to-day. 

Upon the close of the address of the President the 
choir sung the following original hymn, prepared for 
the occasion : 

INVOCATION. 

Oh, Thou of ancient days ! 
While we our voices raise, 

Now hear our prayer. 
Him Thou didst kindly send — 
Our Pastor, Guide, and Friend, — 
Thy watchful grace defend; 

Make him Thy care. 

Life's noon-day journey past, 
A faltering step at last 

Demands repose. 
Sustain him by Thy might; 
May beams of heavenly light 
Shine round his pathway, bright. 

To gild life's close. 

Oft have our fathers told, 
That Thou hast blest this fold 
In days long past. 



M 
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Still guide their erring feet; 
Lead them in pastures sweet, 
Till flock and pastor meet 
In Heaven, at last. 

After the singing of the bymn, the President remarked 
that it seemed peculiarly proper to hear, in the first 
place, from the body under whose call they were assem- 
bled, and he would venture to oflFer as a sentiment — 
The first church and society of Leicester. In these days 
of revolution and change, its history is its best eulogy. 
Its present with its two previous ministers, cover, by 
their professional lives, the period of a hundred years, 
during which time not a council has been called to settle 
a difficulty or dissension, in church or society. 

If it has not doubled the number of its members, it 
has that of its ministers, and he would call on the 
junior of these to respond in behalf of the society. 

The Rev. Mr. Coolidge responded as follows : 



MR. COOLIDGFS REMARKS. 

Mr. President and Ladies and Gentlemen : 

In rising to speak on this occasion, I find my position 
peculiar, not to say emharrassing, standing as I do, among 
these gray haired men, and addressing an audience who have 
assembled for the special purpose of gathering up the recol- 
lections of the past. In the memory of my venerable 
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associate, events which transpired fifty years ago, are as vivid 
as the scenes of yesterday. It is easy for our honored Presi- 
dent, the historian of Leicester, to bring out gems from the 
ancient treasure house, and spread them before us in all their 
brilliancy and profusion, as he has done to-day. But I have 
no such resource ; I can exhibit no pictures of the past, mel- 
lowed and beautified by the refracting medium of half a century 
through which they have passed. Therefore, when requested 
to speak on this joyful anniversary, I complied reluctantly, 
for I said that at such a time, " days should speak, and 
mvltitude of years should teach wisdom." In cu'cumstances 
like these, young men feel exceedingly young. We cannot 
appreciate the force of associations which the day awakens 
in older minds. The memories of half a century are far 
beyond our depth. We find ourselves, to borrow an illustra- 
tion from that pleasant writer who styled himself " A Countr}' 
Parson," very much in the situation of a certain Mr. Brown 
while attempting with Mr. Smith to ford a stream four feet in 
depth The water which is quite shallow for Mr. Smith, who 
is seven feet high, is very deep for Mr. Brown, who is only 
three and a half feet in height. 

But I have been reminded that I am not expected to 
plunge into these depths of memory, but am to speak for 
Leicester as it is, leaving it for others to speak of it as it was. 
In performing this pleasing duty, Mr. President, I beg leave 
to speak not merely for the church and society, but for other 
citizens also, who unite in these exercises with a cordiality 
which does credit to their liberality. Standing then as a 
representative of the present, I extend in the name of those 
in whose behalf I speak, the hearty greeting, and warm con- 
gratulations of Leicester to our venerable and beloved friends. 

5» 
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These expressions and testimonials are cheerftdly and joyftdly 
offered, they are a spontaneous tribute of respect and love. 

We might speak in flattering terms of the character and 
labors of the venerable pastor of this church, but we know 
that such praise would not be altogether consonent with his 
tastes. As you have already remarked of the church, " Its 
history is its best eulogy.'* 

Mr. Coolidge then spoke of the multiplicity and value 
of Dr. Nelson's labors in Leicester, in connection with 
the various interests of the town, social, educational, 
and religious ; and the influence of his ministry as illus- 
trated in the representatives of his power; some of 
whom are guarding the old homes, some occupying 
honorable positions in other places, some acting the 
part of heroes on Southern battle-fields ; and so many 
of whom had returned to participate in the happy fes- 
tivities of the Golden Anniversary. He then con- 
tinued : 

By these records, and these results, we measure the 
fidelity and the success of this ministry of fifty years. 
And here, speaking in behalf of the church and people of 
Leicester, I might appropriately close these remarks, but I 
should do violence to my own feelings, were I to omit all ref- 
erence to the intimate relations which I sustain to Dr. Nelson 
as his associate in the ministry. It will perhaps be remem- 
bered by some of the very few persons who were present at 
my ordination on a snowy and tempestuous day of April, that 
the brother who gave the hand of fellowship, remarked with 
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somewhat suggestive emphasis, that it was ^^ possible that the 
relations of a colleague should be pleasant.'* I am happy to 
say, sir, that, after a union of five years, in which there has 
not been a jarring word or a jarring interest, it is not only 
possible that such a relation should be pleasant, but that in 
at least one instance it has been preeminently so. And lest 
I should seem to claim too much credit for this uninterrupted 
harmony, I may as well confess, that I came here with such 
an understanding, that a commendable degree of concord was 
essential to my own reputation, for I was informed before 
coming to Leicester, that if any one quarrelled with Dr. 
Nelson, the fault would be his own, for he was one of 
whom the benediction was uttered, " Blessed are the peace- 
makers." 

In conclusion, permit me again to present to our venerable 
pastor and his companion, the hearty congratulations and 
kind wishes of Leicester as it is. 



The next sentiment was in these words : Leicester 
has had another minister, and though he has changed 
this for another field of labor, he cannot have forgotten 
the flock he left here nor the shepherd whom he left in 
charge of it. 

The Rev. Mr. Dennison, formerly colleague pastor 
with Dr. Nelson, responded to this sentiment. 
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REV. A. C. DENNISON'S REMARKS. 

Mb. President: 

I find myself in a somewhat anomalous position. Our 
venerable friend and yourself have led us back, with delight- 
ful interest, to those scenes of the past to which distance 
ever lends enchantment. Our friend just seated has been 
called to speak upon matters of present interest and import- 
ance. I am, as you know, but a relic of what may be 
called the Mediceval age of the period imder our review. 
Yet even a mediaeval man lives fast in such an hour as 
this, when months and years are compressed into moments, 
and I may as well confess, sir, that these familiar scenes 
and faces caU up images before the eye of memory, in 
kaleidoscopic profusion, beauty, and variety ; images gilded 
with the bright gleam of joy, and, at the same time, tinged 
with the pensive shade of sorrow. And these familiar 
voices, — what echoes do they awaken that reverberate 
through every chamber of the soul ; with which are blended 
happy voices of children and graver tones of age, nuptial 
gratulations and funereal lamentations, glad greetings and 
sad farewells. But above all, like the air of a strain of 
music rising clear and full above its accompaniments, there 
come the tones of that well remembered voice, to which we 
have all often listened with so much pleasure and profit, 
and which we have the great satisfaction of hearing again 
to-day. Why, sir, I had almost forgotten, till that voice 
awakened old associations this morning, how good a preacher 
our beloved doctor is. 

And as some other qualities of his have been alluded 
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to, particularly his anti-quarrelsome disposition, I claim the 
liberty of saying here in self-defence, — rather to shield 
myself from suspicion, than to bestow upon him any certifi- 
cate of recommendation in regard to this matter,— that no 
discordant note, so far as I am aware, eyer marred the 
harmony of our intercourse during the more than ^ve years 
in which " we took sweet coimsel together, and walked unto 
the house of God in company.'* 

You have spoken in flattering terms, Mr. President, of 
the influence of a faithful ministry upon all the interests 
of a community. The example before us is a suflicient 
indorsement of all, and more than aU, that has been said 
upon this point. What better investment has Leicester 
shrewdness ever made, even in the matter of dollars and 
cents, than that by which this influence has been secured ? 
How difierent might have been the prosperity of this fown, 
not only in its moral and religious, but in its social, educa- 
tional, and even pecimiary aspects, but for such an influence ? 
And what other influence is so lasting as this ; the memory 
of what is so enduring? 

You have seen, sir, in the old world, abundant illustra- 
tions showing how evanescent are all efforts and expenditures 
made to gratify ambition or selfishness, but how permanent 
are those which have been consecrated to God and humanity. 
Structures of pride and power are tottering or fallen ; those 
of learning and religion still endure. The frowning castles 
of the feudal despots are crumbling ruins ; their possessions 
are scattered, their mighty deeds of prowess, yea, their very 
names, are now forgotten ; while the churches, the hospitals, 
the universities founded and fended by piety and benev- 
olence, stiU remain tmmoved amid all surrounding changes, 
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and the names of their founders are still fresh and fragrant 
" as the tree planted by the rivers of water." 

Here, then, we see how we may not only confer the 
most lasting benefits, but secure the most lasting remem- 
brance. If men expend their energies or leave their impress 
only on the perishable objects of this world, " their memorial 
shall perish with them." We know of the skill of Apelles 
only by uncertain tradition, for the marvellous creations 
of his genius have perished with the perishable materials 
in which they were embodied. It were a sad sight to 
see a sculptor like Phidias or Powers spend weary months 
and matchless skill in exquisitely carving a statue of snow ; 
and even should he shape the more enduring marble into 
symmetry and grace, it will ere long crumble into decay, 
like the masterpieces of ancient skill. 

But not thus perishable is the material upon which the 
faithful minister expends his labor. That material is nothing 
less than God's eternal truth, and man's immortal soul. He 
who fashions that truth most nearly " according -to the 
pattern seen in the mount," does a work which shall, outlast 
that of Phidias and receive greater honor; he who, with 
God's aid, fashions a soul into the divine image, leaves his 
impress upon what shall survive when all material objects 
shall have perished. If, then, an ancient poet could say, 
in the contemplation of his work, 

"I have erected a monument more enduring than brass," 

with how much more significance could this language be 
applied to his, whose memorial is imperishable. 

Among the countless monuments which mark the resting 
places of the great and honored dead in Westminster Abbey, 
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there may be seen an unpretending tablet upon the walls 
of that magnificent structure, bearing the name of its 
architect, and the simple but significant inscription — 

<*Si monumentum queeris, circumspice." 

So, in the presence of this assembly here to-day, what 
could be more appropriately said concerning him who is 
the central object of our thoughts, and who has been, under 
God, the chief architect of so many of our characters, than 
this — 

**If you seek his monument, look around." 

Thanks to a preserving Providence, that monument is not 
yet to be sought among the dead, but among the living. 
Look around, then, not merely upon these material structures 
in whose erection he has taken so deep an interest, but 
upon these intelligent faces and into these loving hearts. 
And there, upon the walls of these living temples, shsdl 
you find many a memorial tablet, whereon his name and 
memory are inscribed in characters that shall never be 
erased. 

And when all material structures and monumental columns 
of earth shall have crumbled into dust, we who gather with 
the throng above may behold many living stones fashioned 
by his influence, to be wrought into the resplendent walls 
of that temple not made with hands, eternal in the heavens, 
so that, to the remotest ages of eternity, we shall have but 
to look aroimd us there to behold his monument. 

The following Ode was then read by Mr. Dennison. 



64 pastor's memorial. 



ODE. 

I. 
The tireless steeds of Father Time 

Their fiftieth round have run, 
Since this dear pastor and his flock 

Were wedded into one; 
Joined by no fragile, irksome bond. 

But by the chain of love — 
A chain so bright and strong, that nought 

But death could e'er remove. 

II. 
The damps of all those fifty years 

Have rusted not this chain, 
The shocks that so much else have rent 

Have rent it not in twain : 
Brighter and brighter, year by year, 

Its golden lustre shines. 
Closer and closer round those hearts 

Its welcome coils it twines. 

III. 
What shifting scenes, what changes great. 

Have passed before our view 
Between those years of eighteen twelve 

And eighteen sixty-two. 
The youths and maidens, then bright-haired, 

Now wear their locks of gray; 
But few, alas ! how few here then 

Are with us here to-day. 
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IV. 

And while with heartfelt joy we greet 

These earthly friends we love, 
We'U not forget the friends who've gone 

To join the throng above. 
There's but a step 'tween us and death — 

Scarce has the solemn knell 
Ceased sadly floating o'er these hills 

For the lamented Snell. 

V. 

In eighteen twelve, the clouds of war 

Hung lurid o'er our land. 
And now our nation's life is sought 

By parricidal hand. 
God of our sires, who gavest them 

Deliverance from their fears. 
Still let thy blessing rest on us 

Through all the coming years. 

The President then remarked that, as a layman, it 
would hardly be expected of him to be very wise in 
drawing distinctions between Catholic Councils, Epis- 
copal Conventions, and Presbyterian Synods, or the 
names and forms which ecclesiastical polity may have 
assumed. But there was something in the name of 
"Association," which struck the ear of every one 
pleasantly, and we might be sure that any one to which 
the minister of this society had been united for any 
considerable part of fifty years, must have something 

6 
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pleasant in it. And he would therefore venture to call 
upon the Rev. Dr. Paine, of Holden, to spe^k for the 
Worcester Central Association. 

This was happily done in the following address : 



REV. DR. PAINE'S ADDRESS. 

Mr. President : 

When a minister receives a " call," it is expected he will 
give an answer. So, as you have called, I must reply. But 
usually ministers take time to consider their " calls" before 
they give their answers ; but you appear to be expecting an 
immediate reply. I must, therefore, be excused if my 
answer to your call be not altogether clear and satisfactory. 

By your allusions it will be expected that I shall speak of 
ministers, not as preachers nor pastors, but in their asso- 
ciated and social relations ; to tell you something of them 
when they are by themselves, and the world is excluded. 
The thought is suggestive. Will this do? If a tithe be 
true in relation to them in these circumstances which is 
sometimes more than hinted, I am sure it would not be 
prudent to make full revelations If I should give " contra- 
band" intelligence in this presence — I see my ministerial 
brethren all around me — I might be spotted, and be speedily 
brought before a clerical Inquisition. But yet I will hazard 
the confession that ministers in their associated capacity do 
have a good time. They are right happy to see each other, 
and they shake hands and converse with a zest. I confess that 
I have sometimes listened to anecdotes and repartees which 
made the most demure shake their sides with laughter, nor 
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did it seem to do them the slightest harm, but increased the 
power of digestion for the good dinner they were sure to have. 
Notwithstanding the prevalent impression that ministers are 
sedate almost to moroseness, they, as a class, are peculiarly 
cheerful and happy. On this remarkable occasion, emphati- 
cally the ministers' day, you will permit us to boast a little. 
There is high authority for this, if we do not boast *' without 
our measure." Farmers have their days, politicians have 
theirs, and now we ministers are having ours. It is the first 
of the kind that "Worcester Central Association" has 
enjoyed, and by no possibility can we have another for more 
than twenty years, and we are disposed to make much of it. 
I repeat it, ministers love one another, and are a cheerful and 
happy class of men. It will be natural to inquire for the 
occasion of any peculiar cheer on the part of ministers. It 
is not that they are rich, or have little to do, or are free from 
trials. No inconsiderable item of the secret consists in good 
homes. Ministers, as a class, have comfortable, attractive, 
and cheerful homes, where after the toils of the study, and 
the labors and perplexities and trials of pastoral life, they 
may retire and be at rest But what makes a good home ? 
The most essential quality is a good wife. And now for a 
little more boasting, yet not " without our measure." Minis- 
ters somehow succeed in obtaining the very best of the 
women for their wives. My proof is, that what everybody says 
is true, must be. I will not now enlarge on the excellences 
of ministers' wives generally, but will speak chiefly of their 
remarkable faculty to make a little accomplish a great deal 
in the way of respectable and genteel living. There is, either 
rightfully or wrongfully, a notion somewhat prevalent that 
ministers do not know the worth of money, nor how to use 
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it. However this may be, it is certain their wives know all 
about it. In our school days, we were both amused, and 
astonished, when we were told of the malleable quality of 
some of the metals; how much space a cubic inch of gold 
might be made to cover by being beaten and drawn out. 
That wonder has entirely ceased. I will challenge all philos- 
ophers and chemists and mechanics, by beating and expand- 
ing, to make a gold dollar spread over as much space a sa 
minister's wife makes it. Under her ductile or plastic hand, 
it is made to cover the children, herself and husband, and all 
parts of the parsonage. She converts it into apparel, carpets, 
musical instruments, and every necessary and almost every 
desirable thing. A scene like this is not very rare in a min- 
ister's family. Something is needed which costs money. 
The good man of the house says, wife, we are in a pretty 
tight place. I put my hand in my pocket this morning and 
not a cent could I find. True we have a little due by the 
parish, but that seems to be in quite as tight a place as we 
are. The good wife looks up with an expression combining 
sympathy and encouragement with a slight rebuke for lack of 
faith, and says. Husband, please go to your study and write 
as good a sermon as you can, and trust. Of course he goes 
and says no more ; but observe, some of his anxious thoughts 
remain with him. In process of time he returns to the 
family, to be greatly surprised and pleased. A new carpet 
attracts his eye. " Wife, where now, did you get this new 
carpet : " he says. " New,'' she replies, " is it 7 " " Cer- 
tainly it looks as well as new," he answers. She explains, 
it is an old one repaired. But it is so ingeniously and artis- 
tically done that it seems like the newest style and latest 
pattern. '* And that new dress, how did you contrive to get 
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it?" "You have seen this dress about for years," she 
replies." She has turned the old dress lower end up, back- 
side in front, and inside out, and tastefully furbelowing it, it 
really seems just like the newest style. I said I would speak 
chiefly of the economical qualities of our good wives. I have 
no time to remark upon their social and intellectual and 
moral characteristics, which I unhesitatingly in this presence, 
declare to be of the highest order. 

But some man will say. How did you get them ? I will 
refer him to them for an answer ; suggesting, however, that 
ministers are professionally trained to be sharpshooters, and 
to aim at the heart. If you would see the living prizes 
which the ministers now present have drawn, you have only 
to look over this audience, for they are aU here. We brought 
them with us that you may see that we have whereof to 
boast on this ministers' day. Observe for yourselves, and if 
you are so exceedingly unfortunate as not to know their 
faces, then it will be quite safe for them and for us if you 
select the fairest and best. 

Mr. President : It was quite appropriate to make special 
reference, on this occasion, as you were pleased to do, to 
" Worcester Central Association." This body has a signifi- 
cant history. Though not of ancient organization, it has 
already a valuable record. That which has a history had an 
origin. And that which has a good record is apt to have a 
fortunate beginning. Such, it is now most appropriate to 
say, was the origin of " Worcester Central Association," in 
respect to which it is but due to speak of him whom we this 
day delight to honor as magna pars. On the fourth of Nov. 
1823, Rev. Messrs. Nelson, of Leicester, Conant, of Paxton,, 
Clark, of Rutland, Bardwell, of Holden, Boardman, of West 
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Boylston, and Hull, of Worcester, assembled at the house of 
Rev. Mr. Conant in Paxton, to consider the expediency of 
forming a clerical association to include the central section of 
Worcester county. After free deliberation it was voted to 
organize such a body, which was completed at an adjourned 
meeting held on the thirteenth of the following January, at 
the house of Rev. Mr. Nelson, in Leicester, when the above 
named brethren, together with Rev. Mr. Newhall, of Oxford, 
adopted and subscribed to a Constitution, which with but 
slight change, is the present Constitution of Worcester Cen- 
tral Association, which name was given to it at its beginning. 
Of the seven original members, but two remain on earth. 
Both are now with us, Drs. Nelson and Bardwell. During 
the progress of the Association, nearly eighty ministers have 
been enrolled as members. Of those who have finished their 
earthly course, in addition to the original members, are 
Paine, of West Boylston, Hitchcock, of Clinton, Bullard, of 
Barre, Smalley of Worcester, Ansel Nash, Prof. Peabody, of 
Dartmouth College, and Prof. Lamed, of Yale College. 

We love to bear testimony that our respected friend and 
brother, Dr. Nelson, has been a judicious and influential and 
useful member of this Association. And it is and has been 
a source of deep regret to us all that his physical infirmities 
have in later years prevented his general attendance of the 
sessions of the body. We have ever found his house the 
place, made thus by both himself and his estimable com- 
panion, of large and generous christian friendship and 
hospitality. 

This is peculiarly a memorial day. It should not be 
wHbUy such. When the labors of a good man are drawing 
to a close, we are much inclined to look to the past for 
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points of chief interest. But inasmuch as the ftiture will 
be infinitely longer than the past, and a good man's labor 
but begins to be felt when it is finished, we ought not to 
be exclusively, if mainly, occupied on occasions like this 
in memories. Our brother, though worn and weary with 
earthly toil, has but begun to live, and his works will 
follow him. His influence, even in this place, has but 
begun to be felt. To the present time, it has extended 
to less than two generations. But who can tell how many 
generations shall pass before it will die out? There is 
that which is both inspiring and fearful in the stretching 
away of influence, whether good or evil, into the indefinite 
future. 



The president observed, that as they had found so 
much that was pleasant in a later association, they 
might hope, by going back to an older one, to find 
something to add to the interest of the day; and he 
would, therefore, call upon the Rev. Dr. Yaill, of 
Palmer, to speak in behalf of the Brookfield Asso- 
ciation, of which the senior pastor had formerly been 
a member. 

Dr. Vaill responded to the call. 
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REMARKS BY REV. JOSEPH VAILL. 

Mb. Pbesident, Ladies and Gentlemen: 

I cannot say but that I had some expectation of being 
called upon to say a word on this auspicious occasion, but 
hardly at so late an hour, and after so many eloquent 
speakers as have preceded me. But, sir, through your 
kind indulgence, I will offer a few desultory remarks. 

In the first place I would say, I hardly know how to 
speak of him, whom we have met this day to congratulate 
and honor. I am at a loss, whether, as relates to myself 
personally, to speak of him — of him and to him — as father 
or brother Nelson. I have felt a great repugnance to being 
called father VaiU, and thus to be numbered among the 
old men of the age. Feeling as youthful, well nigh, as 
ever, I have not allowed myself to be classed among the 
aged ones. I was quite complacent as regards this matter 
among my particular friends, and easily thought to pass 
myself off as decently youthful, imtil a good brother of my 
church spoke in his prayer, in my hearing, of " thine aged 
servant." At first, I easily supposed some aged man had 
sent in a request for prayers, not dreaming that I was the 
"aged servant" intended; but ere he closed his petition, I 
perceived he meant me. I took an early opportunity to ask 
him if he was tenacious of that adjective, and on his assur- 
ance that he was not, I begged him not to use it again, as it 
fell so ungracefully upon my ears. Being assured that it 
should not be repeated, I felicitated myself that I should 
pass, as aforetime, among the yoimger ministers of the age. 
But not long was I allowed to enjoy this self-complacency. 
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Not two weeks had elapsed, ere another kind-hearted brother 
led in prayer in our praying circle, and being pleased to 
make mention of myself, he thus uttered himself: "We 
pray for our aged pastor, for we perceive that the infirmities 
of age are creeping upon him, and the blossoms of the grave 
are putting forth upon his brow." I surrendered "uncon- 
ditionally," and as gracefully as possible. To attempt to 
pass myself off as a young man, I foimd, was of no use ; 
it was a forlorn hope. Ever since I have allowed, reluctant 
as I may have been, my friends to put me into the category 
of the aged — seventy-one years having passed over my head, 
and forty-eight since I entered the ministerial office. 

Finding myself but tvvo years behind him who is the 
guest of this occasion, I venture to call him brother, hoping 
he will not feel his dignity compromitted by the appellation, 
as coming from my lips. As a long cherished and much 
loved brother in the ministry, I now give you, Brother 
Nelson, this right hand of fellowship, and the same to you, 
Sister Nelson, on this joyous occasion of your " golden 
wedding," congratulating you both that you have been 
spared to witness and enjoy this rare but most pleasant 
occasion There is a moral sublimity thrown over it, as 
you cast your eye over this great company of happy ones, 
most of them your parishioners, the children and the 
children's children of those who placed you here, who have 
come, with full hearts, to greet you on this occasion. Sure 
I am, such a scene rejuvenates me, and I can hardly doubt 
will put you, brother, and sister Nelson, back five years in 
your earthly pilgrimage. 

As for Brookfield Association, of which this brother was 
once a member, and in behalf of which I am requested to 
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speak, I would say, that, for a few years previous to 1823, 
when, as Dr. Paine has set forth. Dr. Nelson united with 
others in forming " Worcester Central Association," he was 
a member of Brookfield Association, and it was my privilege 
to be associated with him there. Whether or not he felt it 
to be an honor to be connected with us, we felt it to be a 
pleasure, to say the least, to number him among our 
membership, and I am sure it was no disgrace to him. 
His imion with us was comparatively short, but, I doubt 
not, he remembers with great pleasure the venerable men 
with whom he was associated in that body, who have 
nearly all passed away. 

There was the amiable and gentlemanly Ward ; the 
shrewd and facetious Pope ; the quaint but excellent Tom- 
linson ; the talented and eloquent Whipple ; the modest and 
scholarly Stone ; the wise and judicious Fisk ; and last, but 
not least, the dignified and greatly respected Snell, whose 
mortal remains are to be committed to the grave to-morrow, 
among a people with whom he has held the pastoral office 
for sixty-four years. The names of other men who have 
passed away, and of a few yet living, but not now connected 
with that body, might be mentioned, still fresh in my 
recollection, as in that, I doubt not, of brother Nelson. 
Three of the ministers of this association completed and 
celebrated their half century, while others weU nigh attained 
to the same period among the same people. 

But how changed the times ! The period of half century 
ministers is passing away, never, I fear, to return. This, 
methinks, may be among the last that many of us shall 
ever see. Rotation is now the order of things touching 
the ministerial office. Fifty years ago, the people settled 
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a minister to keep. They did not ordain him on horseback 
or on wheels, to gallop or trundle off just at the time he was 
beginning to know that he had a soul of his own, or that 
the people had souls that demanded his most earnest care. 
They did not open the door to thrust him out at the same 
time they took him in ; or, in other words, make provision 
for his dismission the same day they settled him. No, they 
settled him to keep, for better or for worse, just as a 
judicious man marries a wife to keep, as this brother 
married this woman to keep, and truly he has kept her, 
and kept her in a good state of preservation, to celebrate 
this "golden wedding" day. 

In olden time, a people chose and settled a minister for 
life, and hence they did not rush hastily into the matter, 
but instituted a sort of protracted courtship, just as a wise 
man does in obtaining a companion for life. The candidate 
must be seen and felt of, and heard in all the situations in 
which a parish minister, may be placed. Even his physical 
man must undergo a somewhat close scrutiny. The people 
would know, and especially the cobblers — as it is said of 
one of this class, in a certain place, as greatly recommending 
the candidate, that he had a good leg for a boot. The 
people, fifty years ago, did not send out delegations to take 
the guage and dimensions of some popular preacher, and 
then act on the report of these spies. They had too much 
good sense to do this. They must hear for themselves, and 
they must see and hear him long enough to ascertain whether 
he would, in all probability, be the man to take the pastoral 
oversight of them and their children for life — to live and die 
with them. 



76 pastor's memorial. 

Thus the good people of Leicester acted, as I presume, 
in settling this their venerable and greatly beloved pastor, 
to whom we tender our congratulations on this joyful 
occasion. May you both be gathered at last with your 
flock to rejoice together forever in heaven. 

At the close of Dr. Vaill's remarks, the President 
observed that, highly as they had been favored by the 
responses from their clerical brethren, there were otter 
associations than clerical which had grown up here with 
the senior pastor, which ought not to be forgotten. He 
saw upon the platform one who, though he had the 
cabalistic letters " D. D." afiSxed to his name, had won 
a claim upon the plateful recollections of this people, 
as a most excellent teacher of youth, long before he 
had won his clerical honors. And though they were 
always happy to greet " Dr. Hill," he begged permis- 
sion to call upon him under the old-fashioned, plain, 
familiar title of " Preceptor Hill," and to say to him 
that, as one of the trustees of the Academy, he was 
expected to say a word of the President of that body, 
on this occasion. 
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REMARKS BY REV. ALONZO HILL. 

Dr. Hill began by saying, that the day belonged to the 
pastor and people of Leicester; and although it was very 
proper to allude to Leicester Academy, which had stood a 
beacon light among them for eighty years, the time which 
should be given to it, and which he would occupy, must be 
very brief. 

His first acquaintance with Leicester Academy had been 
as Assistant Preceptor. He had learned, from his remem- 
brance of those days, to hold in hearty reverence its Board 
of Trustees, among whom were Doctor Bancroft, Governor 
Lincoln, Hon. Daniel Waldo, and the reverend subject of 
this day's ovation. He remembered their intelligence, 
fidelity, and watchful care over the interests of the Insti- 
tution ; how they used to come, on exhibition days, and 
kindly linger until the last speech was spoken and the last 
play was played. There was one play still fresh in his 
recollection. The president of the day might have some 
remembrance of it. It contained among its characters a 
nun, a priest, and a murderer. " But," said the speaker, 
" I have kept very faithfully the secret, and perhaps should 
keep it still. But I have a grave charge against the Com- 
monwealth. I have thought of the error she committed, 
when she spoiled a very promising playwright to make 
even a very excellent governor. Those, too, were quiet 
days when the patriotism of the country slept; but there 
were patriotic addresses on those occasions, that stirred 
the young blood There was one which, for the last few 
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weeks, had been sounding through his ears and quickening 
his brain, as if written for the hour. It run something in 
this wise : 

*Land of the brave! where lie inumed 

The shrouded forms of mortal clay, 
In whom the fire of valor burned, 

And blazed upon the battle fray ! 
Land of dead heroes ! 

Shall glory gild thy clime no more? 
Behold thy banner sweeps above the wave. 

Where proudly it hath swept before.* 

What was sung of Greece in 1822, may be sung of the 
loyal States in 1862." 

He went on to say, there was one thing for which he 
respected those ancient guardians of the Academy, and that 
was the practical character of their administrations. They 
had an easy way of settling all puzzling questions. For 
instance, the question, so hotly debated, about educating 
the sexes together. The predecessors of the present Board, 
instead of discussing the subject and losing themselves on 
subtle distinctions, put the question at once to a practical 
test. They brought the boys and the girls to the same 
lessons ; and if the experiment resulted sometimes in the 
happy union of half a century, no harm was done — the 
brain and the heart were aroused, and the interests of 
education evidently advanced. 

Then, again, another question has come up in our time, 
of the relative importance of a classical and military educa- 
tion. Cicero, in his day, maintained that the soldier must 
give way to the scholar, — " Cedant arma togse," — and was 
ridiculed for it. But our trustees have settled the matter 
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without the least difficulty. They have placed the military 
cap and the scholar's gown on the same individuals ; brought 
arms and books together; and it all works well. Let me 
ask from the people of Leicester their favorable regards 
towards our military encampment yonder. 

" Forty years ago this summer, I came here a youth, 
fresh from college, a stranger; and I can never forget the 
cordiality and kindness of the inmates of the cottage, then 
reposing on yonder hill amid the summer flowers — the 
lilacs and the roses — emblems of the fragrance, beauty, 
and serenity of the pastor's life within. They received me 
at once to their hospitality, and honored me with their 
friendship. I retain a lively remembrance of their kindness, 
and shall carry it with me to the grave ; and can only say, 
I wish for them a frdl share of that happiness which they 
have been so largely instrumental in bestowing." 

The President stated that he held in his hand a 
sentiment which was called for, not only by the occa- 
sion, but by the happy allusions of Dr. Paine to the 
important part which a minister's wife sustains in the 
economy of his usefulness and success. He had hoped 
it would have been responded to by a distinguished 
gentleman from a distance, who was providentially pre- 
vented from being present, and he should offer it, 
leaving each of his hearers who was so fortunate as to 
have a wife, to respond to it in his own language : 

" Ministers' Wives and Golden Weddings." The local 
history of this society is an illustration of their value to a 
parish. 
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An hundred years ago, this society had a minister. He 
would not get a wife, and his people were soon glad to get 
rid of him. Fifty years ago, they tried a new minister. 
He, at once, called in a wife to help him, and the longer 
the society have kept the two, the less they wish to part 
with either. And to show their appreciation of the value 
of such a union, they propose to-day to marry them over 
again. May the second wedding prove to all parties as 
happy as the first. 

He then remarked that after so many expressions of 
kindly sympathy and interest towards the senior pastor, 
there seemed to be an obvious propriety in calling upon 
him to respond to some of these, although his strength 
had already been pretty severely taxed by tlie labors 
of the day. With so many evidences around them, 
this day, that the best features of the picture of the 
'• village preacher," so beautifully portrayed by the 
poet, had been more than illustrated in the personal 
experience of their friend, he conld best sum up the 
epitome of his fifty years of pastoral life with this 
people, in that poet's own language : 

♦* But in his duty prompt to every call, 
He watched and wept, he prayed and felt for aU. 
To them his heart, his love, his griefs were given, 
But all his serious thoughts had rest in heaven." 

Dr. Nelson, with emotions but partially suppressed, 
responded to this sentiment as follows : 
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DR. NELSON'S REMARKS. 

" When the heart feels most, the lips speak not." Espe- 
cially do they refuse to speak, when the heart is overwhelmed 
by such thronging emotions as this memorable occasion has 
awakened in his. The only voice he could now utter was 
one of thanks; first, thanks to him who "is over all and in 
aU," that he has preserved him and the beloved companion of 
his pilgrimage to see this day of unusual greetings and 
rejoicings ; thanks also to the beloved people who have 
inaugurated and so generously provided for its observance ; 
thanks again to the great company of relatives, friends and 
welcome guests who have come together to honor, as well as 
to give interest to the occasion by their presence, their greet- 
ings and their generous gifts. 

He could add nothing more except from the fullness of 
his heart to invoke for all the benediction of heaven while 
on earth, and especially that grace which will make them 
meet for a higher assembly, and a more glorious fellowship 
above. 

The remarks of Dr. Nelson, were followed by music 
by the Band. After which the President, expressing 
regret that the lateness of the hour and the remaining 
services of the day would prevent his calling upon 
other gentlemen to address the meeting, remarked that 
it was due to the occasion that some one should speak 
in behalf of the pulpit of Massachusetts, and as he 

7* 
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looked around upon the gentlemen who had honored 
the day with their presence, he was reminded that the 
time was, when we had a broad and generous South 
of which we were proud wherever we found it. And, 
though a miserable set of heretics had undertaken to 
set up an independent parish, with only one article of 
faith, and that a black one, we still had an • " Old 
South," that had never swerved from her faith. And 
he knew no one whom he could more properly call 
upon to speak for the Congregational ministry of 
Massachusetts, than him who, so honorably, represents 
the piety, eloquence and patriotism which from its 
earliest days, have given to the pulpit of the Old 
South of Boston, a historic interest. He would there- 
fore call upon the Rev. Dr. Blagden. 

Dr. Blagden replied to the foregoing sentiment : 



REV. DR. BLAGDEN'S REMARKS. 

Mr. President: 

You honor me overmuch in making me the representative 
of the Congregational churches of the State, though I am 
the senior pastor of one of them — the Old South Church 
in Boston. 

And yet I am glad, sir, that you have referred, although 
through so imworthy a representative of them as I am, 
to the Congregational churches. These were the original 
churches of the Commonwealth. And, although our excel- 
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lent friend, Dr. Nelson, in the discourse to which we have 
listened with so much pleasvure and profit this morning, 
neither expressed nor implied any spirit of sectarianism, 
but very properly and truly disclaimed it ; it is highly 
proper that here, in these exercises, we should refer to this 
form of church government, so simply beautiful, so effective 
for good, as we believe it to be ; not that we love any other 
denominations of christians less, but that we love this more. 
The very scene before us, and in which we ourselves are 
actors, is an interesting illustration of the excellence 
of the system. It exhibits to us a church and a religious 
society of believers and fellow- worshippers, who, without 
needing, or seeking, any other ecclesiastical authority for 
what they do than that derived from their own votes, under 
the guidance of the revealed word of God, and in subjection 
to His will, unite to honor a pastor and minister who has 
preached the gospel, and administered its ordinances among 
them, for half a century. In doing this, they have asked 
the pastors and members of other churches, and of other 
christian denominations, to be present and take part in 
the exercises of the occasion. It is an illustration of the 
beautiful simplicity there is in our Congregational church 
polity — a simplicity which is highly favorable, in its wider 
and more important operations, to the highest degree of 
religious liberty, because it proceeds upon the principle that 
each church and religious society has authority and guidance 
from the Holy Scriptures for the regulation of its own affairs, 
subject only to the teachings of the word of God, and in 
connection with the advice of other churches, asked, when 
needed, to unite with them in council. You, sir, are aware 
that one of the most interesting and philosophical writers 
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on the theory and practical tendencies of the free system 
of political government under which we live, — I mean the 
late M. DeTocqueville of France, — has attributed much of 
the civil liberty we enjoy directly to those habits of mind 
which were cherished in the churches and the parish 
meetings introduced into New England by our Congrega- 
tional system of church government. We ought to value that 
system more highly than many of us may have been, of 
late, accustomed to do. Its very inconveniencies are in its 
favor — on the principle implied in what the late Dr. Croly 
of England has narrated of Mr. Fox, who, at the time when 
he visited Paris, attended a levee of the Emperor Napoleon 
the First, with whom we know he was a favorite. The 
emperor conversed with him on the trial by jury ; and on 
remarking to the British statesman that he did not like 
it because it was so inconvenient. Fox replied, with the 
bluntness of an Englishman, " The inconvenience of it, 
your majesty, is the very thing for which I like it." So, 
the inconveniences of Congregationalism are in favor of 
religious liberty, and the intelligent study of the Scriptures, 
among the people, and their religious instructors and 
guides. 

I am glad that, in behalf of these churches, you have- 
asked me to express their affection for our father and 
brother in the ministry, whom we have met to honor. I 
may truly say of him, as the Apostle Paul did of one of 
his companions, that he is a "brother, whose praise is in 
the gospel throughout all the churches." Only yesterday — 
let me say, as a familiar illustration of the feelings of their 
members towards him — I met incidentally an office-bearer 
in one of them, who asked me if I intended to visit Leicester 
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to-day ; saying, that it would be the fiftieth anniversary of 
the settlement of Dr. Nelson. On my answering him in the 
affirmative, he added, " I am glad, for I like Dr. Nelson ; he 
is. a modest, as truly as he is a worthy man. I remember." 
he continued, " when the college of which I am one of the 
trustees gave him the degree of doctor in divinity," — a 
great event, you must know. Mr. Chairman, with us of *' the 
cloth." — "I, knowing what was coming, kept my eye on 
him to mark the effect; and when the announcement 
was made, the start and the surprise of the new doctor 
betrayed his modesty." I allude to the incident mainly as 
harmonising with what has been already said by another 
speaker of the unaffected humility of our friend. In all our 
churches, Mr. Chairman, Dr. Nelson is known and loved; 
and I am happy in bearing testimony, as the pastor of one 
of them, to his acknowledged worth. 

The following letters received in reply to invitations 
to attend the services of the day, were read by Joseph 
L. Partridge : 



FROM REV. NEHEMIAH ADAMS, D. D., OF BOSTON. 

Boston, April 29, 1862. 
Gentlemen : 

I am honored by' your invitation to attend the celebration 
of the Rev. Dr. Nelson's Fiftieth Anniversary of his settle- 
ment with you, and the Golden Wedding of Dr. and Mrs. 
Nelson, by which coincidence " the gates of Zion," and " the 
dwellings of Jacob," are so appropriately blended. Happy 
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will they be who participate in such a transaction, even 

though it be merely to stand and behold. Were it not that 

I should be wholly a stranger in a strange land, I should he 

strongly tempted to indulge in the luxury of being a witness 

to such an occasion as the Sixth of May will be to you. To 

look from the artificial life and excitements of a city to the 

quiet, regular order of a life in Leicester, measured in its 

goings out and comings in by halves of centuries, is like 

vratching Orion and Pleiades from the window of a car in 

an express train. As it must be the less who is blessed by 

the greater, I cannot send my blessing, but I do send my 

thanks and my best wishes, with my reverence and love to 

your most excellent Pastor, begging that she who has helped 

him to be all that he is, and to endure, may be pleased 

to accept the same. Nor can my respect and love be less 

for the Church who have desired to see this day. 

With grateful acknowledgments, and with the highest 

respect, 

Most truly yours, 

N. ADAMS. 



FKOM KEY. KICHARD S. STORES, D. D., OF BBAINTREE. 

Braintree, April 25, 1862. 
Gentlemen : 

It pains me more than I can tell, to decline the kind 
invitation received from you, to visit Leicester on the coming 
anniversaries of May sixth. 

I need not state the special reason of this declinature; 
but be assured, it is severely trying to long cherished 
fraternal sentiment, to be debemred the privilege of mingling 



EXERCISES IN THE HALL. 87 

congratulations and prayers with the multitudes who will 
assemble on one of the rarest and holiest occasions God's 
providence allows to the people of his love*! It is enough 
that stem necessity compels ; Christian submission says, 
" Not my will but thine be done ! '* 

For more than fifty-five years I have known your pastor — 
and to know is but to love him. The college friend, the 
ministerial co-laborer, the christian brother, the meek and 
gentle follower of the Lamb, the unflinching advocate of 
truth and righteousness, the firm and yet bland antagonist 
of all evil in principle and action, singularly combining the 
suaviter in modo, with the forliier in re, never thinking 
of himself more highly than he ought to think, but esteeming 
others better than himself — it would be strange indeed, if 
all hearts loved him not; more strange than all, if a class- 
mate, indebted to his counsels for guidance along the perilous 
walks of college life — to his consistent walk and conver- 
sation, for encouragement in the struggle against the powers 
of evil — to his marked success in study and labor, for the 
inspiration that ensures victory over temptation and difficulty 
— and to his never-dying affection, for not a few of the 
sweetest joys of professional life — should cease, in time or 
eternity, to love and bless him ! 

Many have been the happy hours enjoyed in the hospitable 
mansion, where this dear brother and his precious companion, 
like Zacharias and Elisabeth, walking in all the statutes and 
ordinances of the Lord blameless, made their home a paradise 
for friends, and strangers too — ever loving God and each 
other with a pm*e heart fervently. Blessed connection of 
fifty years ! Sweet emblem of the union of Christ and the 
church ! enduring as " the eternal ages ! " 
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The constancy and warmth of your afiPection as a people, 
through so long a course of years — the cheerfulness with 
which you haVe sustained, and the sympathy with which 
you have refreshed your pastor and his long-tried bosom 
friend, amid the infirmities of ever advancing age — and the 
promise thence inferred, that like his Father in heaven, 
you will "never leave nor forsake him," till death calls 
him from your arms, renders it doubly grievous to be 
denied the pleasure of mingling in the festive s^lenmities 
you anticipate. 

That the blessings of the nether and the upper springs 

may abound more and more to dear brother and sister 

Nelson, and to the church and congregation delighting to 

honor them and to make " their last days their best days," 

is the earnest prayer 

Of an unworthy but loving brother in the 

Lord Jesus Christ, 

R. S. STORES. 



FROM RET. HENRY A. NELSON, D. D., OF ST. LOUIS. 

St. Louis, Apbil 10, 1862. 

Most happy should I be, to be present at your celebration 
of the fiftieth anniversary of your espousals to the church, 
and to the elect lady. And as your kinsman according to 
the flesh, and your brother in the Lord, to be the Nelson 
voice for expressing the congratulations to which so many 
hearts would respond. 

No lot in earthly life has ever seemed to me more 
eligible — not to say enviable — than that of a christian 
pastor who is permitted to pass his entire ministry with 



EXERCISES IN THE HALL. 89 

one people, sharing the tenderest experiences of two or 
three successive generations, and finding himself, in old 
age, surrounded by men and women whom he baptized 
in infancy, whose weddings and whose parents* weddings 
were hallowed by his benedictions, to whose sorrows and 
bereavements he has applied the balm of scriptural conso- 
lation, whose early steps in the way of eternal life he has 
aided, and to whom he is the accepted official representative 
of all that is most tender and most precious in the privileges 
of church membership. Rarely have I enjoyed so pleasant 
an illustration of all this as I found in spending a few days 
with you more than ten years ago. All the filial confi- 
dence and affection which your people then so pleasantly 
showed you, have now ripened into fuller maturity. Well 
may it be expressed in the appropriate observance of your 
two-fold "Golden Wedding." 

Of the domestic happiness which has filled your half 
century, so delightfully blending with and enriching your 
happiness as a pastor, I cannot worthily speak. It cannot 
be worthily spoken. The hearts of your people will be in 
silent, sacred, ineffable sympathy with you and your dear 
wife, in the fullness of your nuptial joy. In it you will 
also know and feel the preciousness of that union with 
Christ of which an inspired apostle has made holy marriage 
the emblem. 

May the choicest of divine blessings be upon you, your 
wife, and your people, not only upon the interesting occasion 
referred to, but evermore. 

Most affectionately, 

HENRY A. NELSON. 
8 
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The assembly joined in singing Old Hundred ; after 
which, the President observed that the hour had 
arrived at which it was expected that the ceremonies 
commemorative of the ordination of the pastor would 
give place to those of the wedding, which they had 
met to celebrate. 

He confessed that he had had not a little misgiving 
in undertaking, as a mere layman, to preside at the 
solemnities of the ordination which had now come to 
a close. But he hoped it would not, upon revision, 
be found uncanonical, within the statutes of Congre- 
gationalism, for a lay delegate to have acted in that 
high capacity at this time. He hoped no rule of the 
Cambridge Platform would be found to have been 
violated, and that what they had done would stand, 
as the former ordination had done, for fifty years, when 
any mistakes they had made might be corrected. 

But beyond that, he dared not venture. To take 
part in the remaining services would be clearly 
trenching upon the province of the reverend clergy. 
And although the power vested in him as civil 
magistrate might possibly serve for a first marriage, 
especially with the aid of a reverend doctor of 
divinity, as had been his experience within a few 
months, where a young couple, both out of the pale 
of the profession, had called in their joint services, 
it would be preposterous for him to attempt such 
a thing where a doctor of divinity was himself 
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concerned, and had been practising in that way for 
fifty years, and of course would detect any short- 
comings in the performance of so solemn a duty. 

He should therefore ask leave to resign the place 
which, by their indulgence, he had been called to fill ; 
and as it was a principle familiar to his profession, 
that every man has a right to be tried by his peers, 
he thought it a sound doctrine to apply on this 
occasion, and would therefore call on the Reverend 
Doctor Blagden to preside over the remaining services 
of the day. 
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"T^R. BLAGDEN, on being called by the Chair- 
^^ man to preside at the anniversary of the 
Golden Wedding, said: 



My friends, I am quite sure of the full sympathy of all 
of you, as I venture in your behalf to thank the gentleman 
who has just left the Chair, for the heartfelt and eloquent 
manner in which he has addressed us on this occasion, and 
the affectionate interest he has shown in the scenes of his 
own childhood and youth, and in the happiness and useful- 
ness of his old pastor and Mend. In taking the Chair he 
has so gracefully resigned to me, I can only say, in the senti- 
ment of one of the senators in Congress, from our State, oa 
taking that of one of the greatest statesmen our country has 
produced, after his decease, — I can only occupy, but not fill 

8* 
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it. And in regard to the ceremony of the Golden Wedding, 
in which our friend feels it would be hardly proper for him, 
as a layman, or even as a former chief magistrate of the 
Commonwealth, to bear a part ; I venture to remind him of 
what, as a historian, he has probably known more familiarly 
than I, that, if I rightly remember, our fathers at first, did 
not like to employ the clergy in solemnizing a marriage, 
because they were so opposed to the doctrine of Romanism, 
which made it one of the sacraments. Nevertheless, I con- 
fess that to me, and perhaps to all my brethren of the 
ministry who are present, a wedding usually bears with it not 
only a peculiar, but a pecuniary pleasure ; though our 
service now, on the part of all, is for love only. Before 
taking entire leave of our honored ex- Governor and present 
Professor of Law in our University, I cannot persuade myseK 
to omit, as a kind of pleasant interlude in our proceedings, 
an anecdote I read the other day, which seemed to me a good 
metaphysical, as well as legal one. It was of a native of 
Erin, who, on being brought before one of our American 
courts, and being asked by its clerk whether he was guilty 
or notguilty, wisely and wittily replied, " Faith, and how 
can I tell, till I hear the evidence ! " 

In turning to our Golden Wedding, also, and striving as 
well as I may be able to perform my duty in this, our liappy 
celebration of it, I am reminded of another pleasant saying 
of a native of the Emerald Isle, who, being himself a mar- 
ried man, was visited by his priest, and on being told by him 
with reference to certain trying disturbances which some- 
times occurred in the household, that his wife and he were 
both one, honestly replied *' If you'd hear us sometimes, 
you'd think we were an hundred ! " It was never thus, my 
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friends, with the couple whose Golden Wedding we celebrate 
to-day. The law of kindness was ever in their tongues ; and 
you will bear witness with me to the fact, that nothing but 
soft voices has ever been heard in their neat and hospitable 
cottage. You and I unitedly congratulate them now, on 
the fiftieth anniversary of their wedding day. You and I 
unite in saying to them, from our hearts, " The Lord bless 
you, and keep you; the Lord make His face shine upon 
you, and be gracious unto you; the Lord lift up His 
• countenance upon you, and give you peace " 

An appropriate prayer, by Dr. Blagden, followed 
these remarks; at the close of which, Dr. Nelson 
took from the table a splendid bouquet, sent him by 
Hon. Ichabod Washburn for the occasion, which he 
presented, and Mrs. Nelson received, with a grace 
and dignity which we would gladly daguerrotype 
upon these pages, and which the imagination of their 
friends will readily depict. 



J 
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THE GOLDEN WEDDING. 

I. 

The pastor's path, through fifty years, 

We've traced with him to-day. 
As light and shade from hopes and fears, 

Have fallen on his way. 
His "Golden Wedding" now we sing. 

Which tells of that dear hour 
When woman smiled— and deigned to bring 

Her help to aid his power. 

II. 
In still retirement. Nature wields 

Forces, by which alone 
Spring spreads fresh flowers through all the fields. 

To welcome summer on; 
So, in the home, where woman'^ love 

Exerts its zeal to bless, 
Man cherishes the powers that move ' 

To hoHest usefulness. 

III. 
To all our households they have brought. 

Through Him who died for all. 
The blessings which His love has wrought 

For those who on Him call. 
In Israel's dwellings shines the light. 

To lighten time's dark way, 
And make earth's liight of sorrow bright 

With beams of heavenly day. 
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IV. 

Then let us sing of her who long 

Has cheered the pastor's heart; 
And in our "Golden Wedding" song, 

Let woman have her part. 
For, oh ! until we pass the flood, 

And enter heaven's sweet rest. 
The homes Christ fills with purest good. 

Are those which she has blest. 



ODE. 

I. 
As grateful children we have come 

From other scenes away. 
To keep here in our early home 

This golden wedding day. 
O cherished home ! O favored day ! 

To hope and memory dear; 
What golden halos crown the scene 

That opens to us here. 

II. 
For half a hundred gliding years 

The stream of time has run. 
Since two bright streams of youthful life 

Were blended into one : 
One peaceful, pure, refreshing stream. 

Like Siloa's brook, that flowed 
To bless and cheer, in hope and fear. 

Fast by the courts of God. 
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III. 
And still for many, many years 

May be its peaceful flow, 
With flow'ry banks on either side. 

And golden sands below. 
Long may it here still bless and cheer, 

Until at length it meets 
And mingles with the stream of life 

Amid the golden streets. 



REMARKS OF JOSEPH L. PARTRIDGE. 

Mr. President: 

Before responding to your call for the reading of con- 
gratulatory letters from absent members and friends of the 
family, I beg a few moments' indulgence, while I give 
utterance to the filial emotions which well up from my own 
heart on occasion of this "golden" anniversary. 

Our beloved foster parents — not all of those who fondly 
call you parents and grandparents are indulged in their 
earnest anticipations of the precious enjoyments of this 
hour. Two are detained far away under the tropical sims 
of Central America. But from them we shall hear by the 
next best medium to the living voice. Two others — the 
little ones, upon the lovely form of one* of wnom your 
eyes were never permitted to rest, and from the marble 



* John Nelson Russell, buried in Chinendega, Nicaragua, at 
the age of seven months. 
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forehead of the other* you gently brushed the golden locks 
to impress a last and lingering kiss — are passed away. 
We see them on the "shining shore," waiting to welcome 
you, when the Saviour shall say, '* My son, my daughter, 
come up hither." Another still, bearing your name and 
representing your patriotism, is to-day engaged in the fields 
of hostile conflict with the enemy of the best government 
the world has ever seen. But more favored than they, are 
we here present. For myself and her whom, a quarter of a 
century since, I received at your hands as the companion of 
my life, do I tender the gushings of our hearts in congratu- 
lations and gratitude — congratulations on the re-union of so 
many friends to-day, whose hearts beat in happy unison in 
review of a half century of so much happiness to yourselves, 
and, through you, to so large a circle of friends ; gratitude 
the most cordial, for the innumerable and untold benefits, 
instructions, and kindly influences which have accrued to 
us from our precious cottage home. Long may the happy 
union still continue. Would that the **gold" might become 
"diamond" before the strands of the silken cord shall be 
severed ! 

The following letters of congratulation from among 
the many received from absent friends, were then 

» 

read: 



* Joseph Lyman Partridge, deceased at the age of four and a 
half years. 
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FROM JOHN E. AND CABO' N. BUSSELL. 

The following are extracts from a letter received 
from these beloved children of Mr. and Mrs. Nelson. 
It is read as being the only voice which can be uttered 
by them, on an occasion in which they feel an intense 
interest, from their distant residence on the Pacific coast 
of Nicaragua: 

Chinendega, Mabch 14, 1862. 
Deab Parents: 

I cannot tell you how many times Caro' and I have talked 
of the events which will mark this spring, making it so 
memorable to all who love you. And as we have thought 
them over, we have concluded, with bitterness of heart, that 
we have never, in our lives experienced so great a disap- 
pointment as this is to us, that we, your own children, will 
not be with you at the Golden Wedding. 

How can we go? More than three thousand miles of 
ocean are between us ; and I, laden with my own, and the 
important concerns of other men, cannot make provision 
for an absence that would require at least three months 
of time. It is not to be. But do not judge us harshly. 
Impute the blame to certain iron circumstances I cannot 
yet bend. 

Can it be possible that a whole half century has fled since 
your wedding day ? A Golden Wedding is like birth and 
death, it cannot come but once in a life. Not since the flood 
have men had two such days in a lifetime. 
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As I think of it, your wedding was at the time of the 
second war with England, and now its semi-centennial cele- 
bration is in the midst " of war's alarms." 

We trust the time is coming when we can go home and 
stay with you, and leave all this tropical nonsense behind us 
forever. The volcanoes and palms, the oranges and the 
flowers, how they pall upon me ! Better a day of the cold 
grey sky of Massachusetts than a cycle of this vaunted 
clime. 



LETTER FROM MRS. LUCY B. WILLIAMS. 

Michigan City, April 16, 1862. 

My dearly beloved Brother and Sister: 

Half a century ago, I stood with you, where 

«'The heart was pledged with the trembling hand,' 



» 



and you were pronounced husband and wife. I have ever 
considered that a golden wedding, it has been so happy in its 
results. 

I think you can bless God, that he gave you to each 
other; that he has spared you through so many years, 
"halving the evils and doubling the pleasures of life;" that 
he has permitted you to unite your efforts in improving the 
condition of so many of earth's suffering children, to 
strengthen the weak, encourage the desponding, soothe the 
sorrowing, make the happy happier, and, with an ever ready 
sympathy, to pour the babn of consolation into the heart of 
afflicted ones, and point them upward to the great fountcdn 
of love. 
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Most of those present at that marriage have finished their 
work on earth, and passed away; but when I say, it has 
been a source of great happiness to me, that you, dear 
brother, were thus connected with us, and that no one of our 
number has been so full of love and good deeds toward all 
the rest, as you, dear sister, with the constant concurrence of 
your husband, I know I speak the sentiments of our large, 
wide- spreading family. 

Gladly would I now take my place by the side of that 
lone sister, who, I suppose, will be present at this golden 
wedding, as the only witness of the former one, but 
circumstances do not favor it. Be assured I shall be with 
you in spirit. 

My husband joins me in thanks for the kind invitation 
to be present on this occasion, and in expressions of love 
and good wishes to all the dear friends of our earlier 
acquaintance, who may be with you. 

To the Leicester friends, to those who have been like 
Aaron and Hur, ever ready to stay up the hands of their 
pastor, " Happy greeting, happy greeting, happy greeting 
to all." 

And if we meet no more on earth, may we all sit down 
together at the marriage supper of the Lamb. 

Yours with the warmest sisterly love and affection. 

LUCY B. WILLIAMS. 
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LETTER FROM HON. MARSHALL SPRING BIDWELL. 

New Yohk City. 
Rkv. John Nelson, D. D. 

On Friday last, I placed the precious remains of my dear 
wife, in the quiet and beautiful burial ground at Stockbridge, 
by the side of my venerated grandmother, Mrs. Sarah Gray, 
who was the sister of Dr. Marshall Spring, and whose 
father (my great grandfather) was the great grandfather 
of Mrs. Nelson. Thus, by incidents connected with my 
bereavement, have I been reminded of the relation which I 
have the honor to bear to Mrs. Nelson ; a relation which 
with pride and pleasure, I should have been glad to claim 
at your anniversary next week. 



LETTER FROM HORACE DICKINSON, ESQ. 

New York, May 3d, 1862. 
My Deak Uncle and Aunt Nelson : 

I am very, very sorry to be obliged to give up all hope 
of seeing you on the sixth. It is almost impossible for me 
to leave the office at any time but quite so within the 
first ten days of May. But I know that you will do me the 
justice to believe that no one who has lived in the cottage 
remembers it more fondly or has a stronger desire to revisit 
it now, than myself. 

I wish I could in some way express all the affection I have 
felt for you from the day I was first welcomed to your hearts, 
at nine years old, through the five short years spent under 
the most hospitable roof in the land, when your care for me 
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was all that a parent's could have been, through all my after 
life, during which so much of my preservation from evil and 
inclination towards good is owing to your endeavors to train 
me in the right way, down to this hour in which I tell my 
wife of all your goodness and teach her to love you as 
I do. I cannot give up the hope of making you a little 
visit this summer, with my wife and child, for we should 
enjoy it above all things ; and I feel that my boy would go 
through life all the happier and holier for your blessing; but 
meantime, my dear mother must oflfer you my warmest 
remembrances and congratulations on the golden anniversar}'. 

Very affectionately yours, 

HORACE DICKINSON. 



REMARKS OF GEORGE F. BIGELOW, M. D. 

It is somewhat embarrassing, Mr. Chairman, for a poor 
layman like myself, who lives by his practice and not by 
his preaching, to attempt to follow in the wake of so many 
ministers as have preceded me, but after the kind invitation 
you have extended, it is fitting that I say at least a single 
word. 

I stand here to-day in a two-fold relation — as the repre- 
sentative of a father, detained from being present by the 
infirmities of disease, and also on my own behalf, as one 
of that countless host of nephews, and neices, and children 
of relatives and friends far and wide, whose privilege it 
has been to receive a portion of their training under the 
hospitable roof of yonder cottage, and it is but just that 
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I add, if we have not all turned out so well as we ought, 
it is not the fault of the kind friends in whose charge we 
were placed. 

And now, my loved friends, — my almost parents, — what 
can I say, at this late hour, but to congratulate you on the 
occurrence of this occasion, with all its pleasant memories 
and associations, and in the name of those children who 
have shared your care, and who this day rise up and call 
you blessed, here publicly thank you for all your efforts in 
the past, and express the hope and the conviction, that 
whatever may be the length of your earthly span, in your 
influence, your teachings, and your example, you may live 
a thousand years. 

ODE, 

WRITTEN FOR THE OCCASION AND SUNG BY THE CHURCH CHOIR. 

There is a chord of subtle power. 

By youthful fancy twined. 
Whose magic touch, to life's last hour, 

Responds to auld lang syne. 

The simple strain which now we raise 

Where hearts and voices join. 
May touch that chord, till other days 

Come back from auld lang syne. 

We come with fadeless flowers, to-day, 

A loving wreath to bind ; 

And on their brows the garlands lay. 

The friends of auld lang syne. 
9* 
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And when beyond these scenes so fair 

A brighter light shall shine, 
A thought may sometimes linger, where 

The heart first loved — lang syne. 

At the close of the singing, the death of Mrs. Eliza- 
beth Sargent, as recorded in a note on page forty-six, 
was announced in the hall; whereupon the subjoined 
remarks and ceremony of presentation, with which the 
exercises of the occasion would otherwise have closed, 
were properly omitted, and the exercises terminated 
by remarks and prayer by Dr. Blagden, befitting the 
solemnity of this Providential dispensation. 



LETTER FROM REV. E. B. WILLSON. 

Salbm, May 13th, 1862. 
Committee of Publication : 

Gentlemen, — I find your note of the eighth awaiting my 
return home. It would be impossible for me to comply 
with the request contained in it, that I would give you " the 
substance of the remarks which might have been heard 
firom me," but for " the sad event" which abridged the 
exercises of the sixth of May. 

I do not know what you would have heard if I had 
been called to my feet. I had plenty of feeling in my 
heart, but no remarks in my head ready for expression 
that day. I was too passive, and gave myself away too 
entirely to the spirit of the occasion and the lead of other 
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men s speaking, to shape a speech of my own. True, I 
often went beyond my leaders on the several roads of recol- 
lection ; but even that, passively. They gave me impulses 
which kept me going after they had stopped, or turned to 
other topics. They ceased to impel, but I went on — 
thinking back. It was a very busj day with my thoughts, 
but I had not the ordering of them. They busied them- 
selves. 

My "old Leicester" was not the Leicester of fifty years 
ago — only that of about thirty-two and a half years ago. 
That length of time I was carried back. A boy just past 
his ninth birthday, I reentered Leicester Academy, an insti- 
tution which, according to the traditions of my family, it 
was indispensably necessary to take on the way to a sound 
and liberal education. Mr. Nelson was one of its guardian 
trustees, and then, as ever since, deeply interested in its 
prosperity. Mr. John Richardson was the preceptor — a 
much gi'cater man in my eyes in the autumn of 1829, than 
the distinguished ex-governor presiding in the month of 
May. 1862. The fair-faced lads of 1829 took their places 
again at their green-topped desks in the eastern school- 
room, and the recitations went on. Soon, the scene shifted 
by an easy transition from the schoolroom to the upper 
hall, where declamations were wont to be made ; and one 
particular scene was most vividly reproduced, when a decla- 
mation was waited for that did not come. It did not 
refuse, contumaciously, to be made, but there was no voice 
in the husky throat that essayed to speak ; the tongue of 
the declaimer was palsied with awe in the presence of that 
imposing assembly of fourscore boys and two preceptors. 
The lights were already growing dim to his sight, the floor 
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seemed to be tipping and sinking away under his feet, and 
consciousness was about to abdicate, when the preceptorial 
heart was touched with pity for the frightened child, and 
it pronounced the reprieve, " I'll excuse you." Then the 
swimming world steadied itself, and settled once more into 
order ; color came to the whitening face ; the quivering 
knees were stayed, and the universe generally was righted 
upon its ancient foundations. Fate decreed that the orator 
should remain another fortnight, orator in posse only. 

"The Social Fraternity" met again as I mused retro- 
spectively, — Fraternity of 1829, a deliberative body of no 
mean dignity, not unworthy, in my nine-year-old estimation, 
to be classed with those which sit in senate chambers and 
parliament houses. Now again those ever-new and ever-old 
questions of casuistry, which it had given me some trouble 
to settle during these two and thirty intermediate years, 
could get themselves argued directly to a conclusion, and 
receive their true and imcontrovertible solution on the 
spot. 

Again, I underwent academic examinations more formi- 
dable than any ordeal of like kind I have since passed 
through. How could a boy of nine be expected to possess 
himself of his faculties and his knowledges with Governor 
Lincoln looking him in the eye, and Mr. Bumside plying 
him with questions that searched him almost to the dividing 
asunder of the joints and marrow of his mental frame ? 

From Leicester Academy to Leicester streets, hills, and 
waters. Emulous of distinction, I trundled hoop or drove 
the coasting sled from top to bottom of '* the hill," not 
considering the course well accomplished unless it fetched 
us past Bowen's tan-yard. I skated on Mrs. Sargent's 
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meadow ; learned to swim in Henshaw pond ; and caught 
horned pouts from the waters of '* Tophet." Once more I 
lounged into card factories to watch that most ingenious 
— that almost intelligent — machine, which so deftly and 
rapidly converted leather and wire into cards of all dimen- 
sions and descriptions ; nor did I forget to bring away in 
my pockets a store of those leather strings of unequalled 
length which so delight the string-loving instinct of boy- 
hood Nor could I leave those fascinating precincts till I 
had looked' up the motive power of the establishment, and 
satisfied myself whether the works went by dog power or 
donkey power, horse power or steam. I think I was a 
partizan advocate of dog power then. 

I found more employment, on the sixth of May, in 
putting the people of a generation ago back into the 
houses and ways from which so many of them have since 
gone out; finding it necessary, in some instances, first to 
replace the houses themselves, then the tenants. Dr. Austin 
Flint, "the old doctor," again passed me in his two-wheeled 
chair, and swung his whip threateningly over my head, 
beaming into a smile just at the critical moment, when the 
lash should have descended. And my uncle, the minister, 
met me with the smile only, not even sportively lifting the 
cane which he habitually carried, above my head. 

I went to meeting again, — in the Orthodox church, — 
there was no other then. The old meetinghouse must have 
been eviscerated, I think, that very year, 1829, for I first 
went to meeting in the town hall, the meetinghouse then 
undergoing the process of a thorough reconstruction of its 
interior. I seated the people of a generation ago, as they 
took their places in the renovated church, not forgetting to 
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arrange the "academy boys" in two or three rows on the 
organ's right, where they had a pretty good view of Mr. 
Billings Swan playing the flute, and a perpetual conscious- 
ness of a dark-haired gentleman in spectacles on their right 
and rear, but of whose presence they rarely had the boldness 
to certify themselves by turning to look. 

And the figures of the pulpit came again to view ; several 
of the "exchanges" stood again, with lifelike look, for an 
instant at "the desk," — Allen of Shrewsbury, Miller of 
Worcester, Clark of Rutland, and Abbott of Worcester, 
who leaned familiarly down upon the pulpit, as if to get 
closer to the sympathies of his hearers. And, chief of all, 
I recalled the pastor himself, as he was in the vigor of 
middle age, earnest in tone and manner, simple and fervent 
in style of writing, and wisely studious of brevit/ and plain- 
ness in discourse — one whom "the boys" could easily 
approach out of the pulpit, and liked to see in it. 

But, of course, it was at "the cottage" that I knew the 
minister and his wife best. I was privileged there, as 
indeed who was not, child or man, kinsman or stranger, 
from that day to this. I was first received, to be sure, on 
my going to Leicester, into the house of the kind woman, 
whose feet faltered at the close of that anniversary day, and 
who sank directly to sleep from that review of a lifetime. 
But whatever other home I had, wherever I lodged or ate, 
I had a home, also, at the cottage, and was sure, on one 
pretext or another, to eat and lodge often there. My asso- 
ciations with that house are very various, and they are 
peculiarly pleasant. 

I am a sharer with many in these happy remembrances. 
So am I a sharer in the prayers of many, that heaven's 
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blessing may be ever in the home and hearts of this 
christian pair; that He in whose sight a thousand years 
are but as yesterday when it is past, may keep them in 
his peace, and keep them always. 

Truly yours, 

E. B. WILLSON. 

Among the things omitted, was the presentation to 
the aged pastor and his wife, of a massive " bridal 
loaf," with its coating bespangled with fifty golden 
dollars, to mark the fifty years of their wedded life. 
This was the offering of parishioners and friends, 
as a token of affection. 

At a large gathering at the " Cottage," on the 
evening of the 22d, the presentation of the cake was 
made in a fitting manner as follows, by Dr. J. N. 
Murdock : 

DR. MURDOCK'S REMARKS. 

Dr. and Mrs. Nelson : 

Great anniversaries, great events, which serve to mark 
crises in our history, — the birth, the death, and sometimes 
the marriage of the fathers of the town, the state, and the 
church, — all are fixed upon, and become saint's days in our 
calendar, inspiring anew pleasant thought, and awakening 
afresh a sense of our union with the past, and of our 
responsibility for the future. 

I am called upon by that portion of the community, on 
whom, occasions such as the present depend, to present to 
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)'ou, in their behalf, a token of their esteem. It is unique 
in design, elaborate in execution. Accept it, because it is 
appropriate to this occasion ; accept it, because it is the 
free gift of old acquaintances ; accept it, because it bears 
on its silvered surface, fifty golden seals, reminders of the 
fifty years of your married life ; accept it, because it is an 
earnest of the interest of this people. Receive it, and let 
these fifty golden ornaments aflford you comfort in these 
your days of evening's lengthening shadows and nature's 
waning powers. 

The beauty, the fashion, the elegance, the intelligence, 
assembled here, have, I doubt not, from their hearts, those 
rich storehouses of all kindly feelings, put up their orisons, 
that you, who are the cynosures of all eyes, may still be 
protected by an overruling Providence. 



DR. NELSON'S REPLY. 

To this ceremony and the address accompanying it, the 
pastor, on the part of himself and wife, responded : 

They cordially accept the cake with its rich coating and 
shining ornaments, and return their heartfelt thanks to those 
whose kindness, generosity and good taste, provided the 
offering which is now so gracefully presented. But on the 
review of the recent occasion and under the impressions of 
the present, they find so many to be thankful to, and so 
much to be thankful for, that they can give no adequate 
expression to their feelings. 

The cake, that universal accompaniment of wedding 
festivals, they regard as an emblem which has its signifi- 
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cance. Its gratefulness to the taste, is indicative of the 
happiness of the wedded state. And the durability of its 
material when compounded seems to say, may the matri- 
monial compound be alike enduring. 

And they regard the cake with its golden crown, as a 
still more suitable emblem on the occasion of a rf-marriage 
after the lapse of fifty years. Its gratefulness to the taste 
then indicates the sweetness of a long wedded life actually 
enjoyed, and its enduring qualities indicate the permanency 
of its blessings. 

They feel, moreover, that their happy experience of the 
married life for so long a period, warrants their standing up 
as witnesses of no common importance, in favor of the 
married state in general. And they give their testimony to 
it, not as those who, in the glow of expectation, stand at 
the beginning, but as those who are at the further end of 
the happy race, and who know whereof they afl&rm. 

They do this to encourage the young seasonably and 
wisely, to eflfect those annexations among themselves, which 
Providence has intended for their happiness and for the 
general good. They do it also, as an admonition to the 
few who are determined on, or who are actually dragging 
out a single life, strangely blind to the fact that there is 
a more excellent way. 

But whether single or double — whether travelling life's 
journey alone or in company, they invoke for all, that 
grace of God which will enable them to meet at last and 
sit down as guests at the marriage supper of the Lamb. 

Mrs. Nelson, added that she could appreciate the feelings 

of McLellan when he said to his brave soldiers, on a recent 

occasion, our language is too poor to express what the heart 

10 
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feels, " My words are weak, but from the bottom of my heart 
I thank you." I thank you for this new token of your 
affection. Mrs. Swan, will you please cut the cake ? 



Before the audience dispersed on the sixth, the 
following were appointed a committee of publication, 
under whose inspection a memorial volume of the 
occasion might be printed for the use of friends. 



A. H. COOLIDGE, 
CHAS. C. BURR, 
JOS. L. PARTRIDGE. 
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